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FROM THE EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 


ELCOME to the Fall Issue of Penthouse. The hotter weather of those glorious 
summer days is slowly fading, but don’t despair, the contents of this mag are 
enough to keep any red-blooded person warm at night. 

But before we get into what you can look forward to reading in the following 
pages, some introductions are in order. 

Those with keen observation skills will notice the little picture on this page has changed. 
While I'm never shy when it comes to talking about myself, Pd like to take the limited space 
I have here to talk about something far more important - you, the reader — and what you can 
expect to see between the covers of this fine publication under my editorship. 

Nothing will change, but everything will be different. 

Nothing will change in that, true to our roots, we will continue to rail against the 
establishment, fight for individual freedoms and liberties and generally say the things we're 
told we're not supposed to say. And we'll have a lot of fun doing it. 

Because free speech—that fundamental American right—has been under attack for quite 
some time now. And this war on words isn't coming from religious conservatives or the 
political right as it once did. No, it's the “enlightened” crowd on the left - once free lovin” 
peaceniks who championed the right to say and do as they pleased - are now the new 
church ladies, wagging their fingers in our faces and insisting we comply to their seemingly 
endless demands. Meanwhile, they're encroaching every day on our individual freedoms 
and liberties. And if we don't adopt the views of this vocal minority wholesale, we risk being 
"canceled" and relegated to virtual gulags for re-education. 

Maybe I'm overdoing it with that last part. But tell me, doesn't it feel that way? That the list of 
words and ideas that will land you in trouble just for thinking them is growing by the minute. 

Well, we've been in the naughty corner before, and we don't mind going there again. In fact, 
we hope we get canceled. It means we might be doing something right. 

The mainstream media may prefer to play it safe, publishing pre-approved opinion and news 
that conform to the views of the blue-checked Twitter crowd. But where's the fun in that? 

Inside this issue, you will find articles addressing current events; an adventurous interview 
with The Iceman; an erotic art house profile, and, of course, amazing shoots with this 
month's hottest models. 





So that's it. You can expect us to continue to fight for your rights, your freedoms and the 
noble ideas that made this great nation what it is today. In short: to speak truth to power - 
and to anyone who doesn't like it - to tell them where to go. 

That is, after all, the American way. 


Enjoy the mag, 





DAMIEN COSTAS 
Editor-In-Chief 
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WHAT WE'VE LEARNED 


Breast Implants 





Deflect Bullets 


E'VE been saying 
for years—boobs 
save lives. It's 
only now, we've 
finally been presented with 
irrefutable proof. 

In what doctors are calling 
a possible medical first, a 
woman's breast implants have 





deflected a bullet, saving her life. 


The incident that led to this 
“tit”-illating discovery is still 
under investigation by police. 
The facts, murky as they are, 
involve an unknown gunman on 
the streets of Toronto, Canada, 
firing his weapon at a 30-year- 
old woman walking by herself. 

According to reports, the 
victim was on an outing 
when she felt a hot pain in 
her chest, only to look down 
and realize she was bleeding. 
She had been shot, her ribs 
broken by the impact, but 
her silicone implants altered 
the trajectory of the bullet, 
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ultimately saving her life. 

The incident occurred in 
2018 but was only written up 
in a recent study published in 
a medical journal. The gunman 
is still at large, and the weapon 
was never recovered. 

The big question? Is it only 
silicone or does saline stop 
bullets, too? Apparently, there 


are medical records of saline 
implants slowing bullets, but 
not changing their trajectory 
as was the case in this story. 
The more you know. 

Why wear Kevlar when you 
could just have a bulletproof 
breast? 
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To Your Health 


IN THIS time of pandemic crisis, 
governments are under scrutiny like never 
before regarding how well they are looking 
out for their citizens” well-being. Some 
have risen to the challenge, while others 
have been a major disappointment. Few 
administrations, however, have gone the 
extra mile in caring for their people like 
the government of Nairobi, the capital 
city of Kenya, which has been distributing 
coronavirus care packages to residents—with 
small bottles of Hennessy cognac in them. 

Now THAT is a government looking to win 
hearts and minds. Unfortunately, Nairobi's 
governor Mike Sonko has faced strong 
criticism for his humanitarian gesture. This 
may be because he made the mistake of citing 
medical reasons for including the booze in the 
packages. “I think from the research conducted 
by the World Health Organization and various 
organizations, it has been believed that alcohol 
plays a major role in killing the coronavirus,” 
Sonko said. The WHO, however, doesn't back 
this up, having repeatedly warned drinking 
alcohol can make a person more vulnerable 
to the virus, and urging governments to act to 
limit alcohol consumption. 

Even worse for Sonko's approval rating, 
Hennessy itself attacked the move, the 
company telling media that it “would like 
to stress” that knocking back a refreshing 
cognac at the end of a hard day's isolation 
does nothing to guard against COVID-19. 

Sonko's mistake, obviously, was in linking 
his gift to health care. Had he simply said, 
“It's pretty tough being locked down in a 
pandemic, so here's some Hennessy to help 
the time pass quicker," he'd be the envy of 
governments the world over, who would 
be kicking themselves they didn't think 
of handing out free alcohol to soothe the 
populace. The lesson here is: Free drinks 
will always make you more popular—as long 
as you don't pretend it's medicine. 


DEAD-MAN 
STORAGE 


IT ALWAYS pays to read the fine print, 
as a Brooklyn funeral home recently 
discovered when they were informed by 
the rental company U-Haul that renting 
trucks for the purposes of storing dead 
bodies was apparently against their 
terms and conditions. 

An angry U-Haul, on discovering 
that their vehicles were being used for 
purposes a little more macabre than 
moving furniture, immediately declared 
that Andrew T. Cleckley Funeral 
Services was no longer welcome to use 
their services. “Our trucks are designed 
for household moves," the rental 
company declared. “Properly caring 
for the remains of people's loved ones 
requires vehicles suited specifically 
for that purpose." Presumably they 
were referring to refrigeration, which 
the average U-Haul truck does not 
provide—if they did, employees of a 
neighboring business may never have 
alerted authorities to the horrific 
aroma wafting from the truck at the 
funeral home. One can imagine the 
unpleasant sensation of not only 
sniffing a gross stench but knowing 
exactly what it must be—it's doubtful 
the neighbors ever considered the 
possibility the funeral home was just 
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taking out some leftover casserole. As 
a worker at the Dollar General store 
next door said, “It was bad.” 

The news came as quite a blow to 
Andrew T. Cleckley Funeral Services, 
however, which will presumably now 
have to find another solution to its 
storage problem. Although one can't 
help but think that before you open a 
funeral home, figuring out where to 
keep the corpses is probably something 
you should get sorted first up—and 
not by hiring some moving vans. New 
York health commissioner Dr. Howard 
Zucker stated that the business faced 
fines and suspensions, saying, “We 
have issued guidance out to all funeral 
homes that we will not tolerate any 
of that kind of behavior.” Which is 
nice. The worrying thing is that that 
guidance is even needed. 


THE LONG ARMOR OF THE LAW 


A MYSTERIOUS and apparently suspicious- 
looking man was apprehended by armed 
police in Cardiff after he was spotted in 
public dressed head-to-toe in plate armor, 
while carrying a three-foot sword. 

Here in the U.S., it’s entirely legal in many 
places to arm oneself with deadly weapons. 
In stark contrast, in the U.K., even a butter 
knife is sometimes all it takes to draw the 
attention of the law. 

So when suburban strollers getting 
their daily dose of lockdown exercise 
spotted Lennon Thomas, 20, wandering 
around with a giant blade, they 
immediately called the cops. 





The British police, not used to these 
kinds of shenanigans, deployed three 
coppers in full tactical gear, like they were 
hunting Osama bin Laden in the caves of 
Afghanistan, rather than one lone weirdo 
dressed as a medieval knight. 

And that was exactly what he was; a 
cosplayer, Dungeons and Dragons fanboy 
practicing dress up for his next post- 
corona convention. 

The tactical response team gave 
Thomas a bit of advice on carrying 
real-looking weaponry in public and 
snapped a selfie or two for feelgood 
social media posting. 
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I RACED THE LAW, 
AND THE LAW On 


THERE'S sometimes a fine line between a healthy 
sense of fun and a dangerously criminal urge. So 
often our natural instinct to enjoy life oversteps 
the mark, and we find ourselves in big trouble. 
Such seems to be the case with 25-year-old Musab 
Alshussein of Minnesota, who currently sits in the 
Elkhart County Jail in Indiana and faces charges of 
reckless driving and resisting police, after allegedly 
leading cops on a high-speed chase for 25 miles. 

Appalling behavior from Musab, most law- 
abiding citizens will agree. But there are mitigating 
circumstances here: When apprehended, state 
troopers said the daredevil driver told them he 
hadn't stopped when the cop cars showed up 
because he thought they wanted to race. 

Authorities said they clocked Mr. Alshussein at 
120 miles per hour in a 70 zone and pursued him, 
attempting to get him to pull over and throwing 
stop sticks twice before he finally did apply the 
brakes. But for 25 miles cops said Alshussein kept 
his foot to the floor of his red Mustang because 
he thought that, rather than law enforcement 
professionals seeking to maintain public order, 
what he had there was a pack of fellow thrill seekers 
out for some hijinks. 

It's easy to understand that point of view: What 
would you think, if you were driving at high speed 
and saw another car also driving at high speed, 
with men inside gesturing frantically at you? 
Naturally you would think, “OK, let’s see who the 
King of the Road really is, suckers!” and gun it 
for all you’re worth. Is Musab Alshussein really 
to be held responsible for the fact that he sees 
excitement and fun all around? Apparently, cops 
thought so”, because he’s sitting in a cell and the 
Indiana police force are making it clear to all and 
sundry that no matter how up for it they look, they 
definitely do not want to race you. 
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ALL-YOU-CAN-EAT ROBBERY 


THE PANDEMIC lockdown is a time of stress and pressure, 
but it has also been a time of surprising opportunity for many. 
Authorities said one such enterprising beneficiary of the crisis is 
Louis Angel Ortiz of New Haven, Conn., who saw that the local 
Cuban restaurant Soul De Cuba Cafe had been closed due to the 
coronavirus, and thought to himself, *Here's my chance." 
Seizing the day in impressive fashion, Ortiz proceeded to 
break into the restaurant and stay there for four days, helping 
himself to Soul De Cuba’s delicious stockpile, cops said. The 
restaurant’s management believes Ortiz consumed several 
thousand dollars’ worth of food and drink - including a frankly 
heroic 70 bottles of liquor. A staffer said he found him inside 
the café with a bottle of rum, fast asleep, and fair enough: He'd 


earned a rest by that time. 


The authorities were on the scene to respond to a report of 
a robbery in progress on a Tuesday morning. It was only after 
reviewing security camera footage that they accused Ortiz of 
breaking into the restaurant the preceding Saturday and setting 
up his plentiful kingdom of one to live the good life. 

In these troubled times, it's pretty understandable that people 
are seeking comfort in small, familiar pleasures like food, drink 
and breaking and entering, but neither police nor Soul De Cuba 
management have been understanding of such yearning for 
relaxation, and Ortiz has been charged with burglary, larceny, 
and criminal mischief. Even if he's convicted and put away, he'll 
have something most people never have: The memory of four 


days' absolute bliss. 


IKEA China 
reminds 
customers not 
to masturbate 
in the store 


IKEA, the Swedish furniture 
brand famous for making you do 
it yourself, is not fond of people 
doing themselves—at least not in 
their stores. 

In China, a woman has been 
captured on video playing 
personal disc jockey in multiple 
locations in the store on different 
items of furniture. 

The raunchy clip shows the 
unknown public masturbator 
diddling herself on couches, chairs, 
and beds. At one moment she's 
peeped by a few members of the 
public, and she also gives a bizarre 
twerking display for the camera. 

IKEA is very concerned this 
could become a trend. The 








Swedish homeware group says, 
“We resolutely oppose and 
condemn this kind of behavior, 
and immediately reported it 

to the police in the city of the 
suspected store." 

The furniture giant has even 
taken moves to beef up security in 
their stores lest hordes of sexually 
frustrated Chinese people get any 
ideas from the vid. 

Bottom line from IKEA is when 
considering doing it yourself, just 
like their furniture, do it at home, 
not in their store. 
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lousands Sign 
 etition to rename 
olumbus, Ohio, 
to “Flavortown” 











O MATTER your 
opinion on the ongoing 
battle to rename, 
eradicate, tear down, 
and topple statues across 

the nation, the renaming 

of Columbus, Ohio, to 





‚Flavortown, is something 


that—even though it’s quite 
clearly a joke—has our absolute 
support. 

Yeah, yeah, we know. Look, 
we don’t want to wade into 

the politics of the ongoing 
conversation around police 
brutality and racial injustice 
in America right now. We're 
just looking at things from 
an objective standpoint. And 
objectively, even though Guy 
Fieri, a Columbus native, looks 
like the living embodiment 
of a Hot Wheels car, he is a 
verifiably awesome dude. 

You don't see many spirited 
defenses of the Mayor of 
Flavortown, but allow us to 
convince you. 

Did you know that Fieri pays 
more than minimum wage, 
gives health benefits before 
he has to, has a nonprofit 
where he gives pretzel carts to 


inner-city schools so they can 
use them to fundraise (this is 
actually true), has raised more 
than $20 million for out-of- 
work restaurant employees 
during the coronavirus 
pandemic, and worked with 
Special Olympics athletes? 

Plus, there's other stuff 
you might not know. For 
example, fast food and chain 
restaurants Donato's, Max 
апа Erma’s, Wendy's, White 
Castle, Arby's, Skyline and 
Goldstar Chili, Montgomery 
Inn, Godfather's Pizza, Bob 
Evans, Buffalo Wild Wings, 
Frisch's, Charley's, Tom and 
Chee, and Rax started and/ 
or are headquartered in Ohio, 
making Columbus, quite 
literally Flavortown. 

Fieri loves American food, 
he loves people who make 
American food, and he loves 
people who eat American 
food. Also, he just seems like a 
genuinely nice dude. This isn't 
even political: We just really 
think Guy Fieri deserves more 
respect. He may not be the hero 
we deserve, but by God, he's the 
hero we need right now. 
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High Flying in Florida 


THE old saying goes, there're only 


two things certain in this life—death 


and taxes. We suggest there be a 


according to reports from police. 
The first hint that this guy may 
have been smoking more than 


apron in a $1 million dollar 2008 
Socata TBM 700 Aircraft. Police 
questioned him while he was in the 


third: the Florida man story. As 
certain as the sun sets in the west 
and rises in the east, Florida men 
will be getting caught doing dumb 
shit for our amusement. 

This month's story comes from 
DeBary, after our Florida man Robert 
Stienstra was caught trying to steal a 
light aircraft to transport marijuana 
to California and meet his girlfriend, 


just ganja is the fact he's allegedly 
bringing nasty Florida bunkweed to 
California. 

And as it turns out, cops said 
the 22-year-old had a crack pipe 
containing remnants of meth. 

The other clue that he may have 
been under the influence of hard 
narcotics came when cops said they 
caught him sitting on the airport 


cockpit and said his response was to 
ask whether they knew how to fly the 
plane. This guy has five stars in GTA 
and still acts like he's been pulled 
over for a routine traffic violation. 

Florida men, say what you want 
about them, but if we could bottle 
that confidence, we would drink it 
by the gallon and achieve all our 
impossible dreams. 


THE 
HAPPIEST 
PLACE ON 
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IN TODAY'S troubled times, 

we are finding many simple 
pleasures are denied to us, 

and now, sadly, we can add 
“trespassing on the property of 
multibillion-dollar corporations” 
tothat list, after the Walt Disney 
Company cruelly called the cops 
on a man suspected of camping 
on Disney World's Discovery 
Island. 

Deputies in Orange County, 
Fla., had to undertake a search 
by helicopter, boat, and on foot 
to track down suspect Richard 
McGuire, 42, who allegedly 
made the island his temporary 
home in what would be the 
fulfilment of a dream for many 
of us. The deputies had tried to 


get McGuire’s attention with 
a loudspeaker, but said he 
didn’t hear them because he 
was inside one of the island’s 
buildings, asleep. 

Discovery Island used to be 
a zoological attraction but was 
closed in 1999 when Disney’s 
Animal Kingdom park opened. 
As such, one might think it 
does no harm if the occasional 
beautiful dreamer takes a little 
vacation on it, but apparently 
“the law” must be strictly 
enforced even when it goes 
against the innate human concept 
of joy. McGuire told them he had 
planned to camp on the island 
for about a week and had no idea 
it was off-limits. Which seems 





fair enough—surely if it’s been 
more than 20 years since a theme 
park has been open, you’ve got 
to assume it’s basically public 
property by now. Disney’s not 
using it: Why shouldn’t Richard 
McGuire? The accused said he 
considered Discovery Island 
to be “a tropical paradise,” so 
if anything, Disney could’ve 
considered his camping trip to be 
great publicity. Apparently not. 
McGuire was charged with 
trespassing on posted property 
and ordered not to return to 
any other Walt Disney World 
properties. Cruel and unusual 
punishment, indeed. Whatever 
happened to the Happiest 
Place On Earth? 
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Arrested 


EING a parent there's a lot of 
firsts. First steps, first word, 
first solid food, first grand 
theft auto with the intention 
of driving interstate to buy a brand 
new sportscar. 

They are growing up fast these days, 
with one five-year-old boy proving in a 
very literal way that he's going places. 

In Utah, the young ‘un was pulled 
over on the highway after police 
believed him to be an impaired driver. 
According to reports, the ballsy young 
fella was on his way to California to 
buy a Lamborghini. 

The kid was doing 25 miles an hour 
on the highway, struggling to stay in 
his lane when police spotted him. 

“When they found the vehicle, they 
thought *Oh yeah, this might be an 








The Young and 


impaired person' and when the car 
pulled over, it even seemed more like 
this person might not know what 
they're doing,” said one officer who 
was involved with the incident, adding 
that it was “luck” that a trooper 
spotted the vehicle before anything 
worse may have happened. 

Police dashcam footage of the 
incident shows cars trying to overtake 
a swerving SUV on the highway. When 
the Highway Patrol car flashes its 
sirens the SUV calmly and—quite 
proficiently—pulls over and stops on 
the side of the road. 

What was thought to be a drunk 
driver turned out to be a small child 
who could barely fit his head over the 
steering wheel to see the traffic. He’d 
come five minutes from his house, 
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“According to reports, 
the ballsy young fella was 
on his way to California 
to buy a Lamborghini.” 


and with the $3 in his pocket, was on 
his way to the Golden State to pick up 
a Lambo. He might have been a few 
dollars short, but what he lacked in 
cash he certainly makes up for in grit 
and determination. 

The kid isn't in trouble—but cops 
say the parents might be, which 
should serve as a lesson to all: If your 
kid asks for an expensive new car, you 
should buy it for him. 

Wait, no. You should hide your keys. 
Or maybe don’t take parenting advice 
from us... 
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Dirty Money Piles Up 

THE CURRENT situation has 
thrown some interesting curve 
balls at us. We're not just talking 
about the social distancing and the 
working from home stuff, but the 
weird flow-on consequences of life 
lived in isolation. 

Like how in Belgium, the 
government is encouraging its 
citizens to eat at least two servings 
of French fries a week to deal 


The cartel solution is to do 
it the old-fashioned way and 
launder the cash by smuggling it 
across the border and washing 
it in Mexico. The method used 
to be quite popular before 
Mexican officials tightened 
financial and banking regulations 
making it much harder to inject 
large amounts of U.S. currency 
through their systems without 


with its mountain of oversupplied getting flagged. 

potatoes. Or how oil prices 

plummeted to mind-bending “Now, with trade 

negative prices for a barrel as along the border 

tankers and storage facilities were ° 

backed up beyond capacity. virtually ended and 
Another weird one is the wholesalers under a 

piles of dirty money acquired lockdown order, piles 

through illegal еш like drug of dirty moneyare 

trafficking stacking up, as the 1 i 

usual methods of cleaning it stacking up in L.A.: 

have all but dried up as a result the epicentre of this 


of mass business closure. 

The current preferred method 
for drug cartels to clean their 
ill-gotten gains is called the peso- 
dollar black market exchange and 
involves stacks of U.S. dollars 
given to wholesalers of fashion 
and cosmetic items, who then 
sell goods to Mexican clients for 
pesos. The pesos are returned to 
the cartel bosses in Mexico and the 
process starts again. 

Now, with trade along the border 
virtually ended and wholesalers 
under a lockdown order, piles 
of dirty money are stacking up 
in L.A.: the epicenter of this 
exchange operation. 


exchange operation." 


This obviously comes with risk— 
and the DEA has seen an uptick 
in seizures of large sums of cash 
as smugglers are caught trying to 
offload the proceeds of drug- 
trafficking by physically spiriting it 
across the border. 

So it might be hard on you, 
having to work from home, 
stuck with your partner and 
kids all day, no bar to drink in at 
night—but spare a thought for the 
little-known, underappreciated 
casualties of the pandemic—won't 
somebody think of the 
drug dealers? 
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IT TAKES BALLS 
(TO GET SICK) 


AS IF 2020 couldn't get worse, apparently 
coronavirus can live in your testicles, which 
can lead to longer bouts of illness and more 
pronounced symptoms in men. 

Finally, proof the man flu really exists. Or the 
man-rona, at least. 

Preliminary studies have found a gender 
disparity in the effects of the virus, with men 
seemingly being affected in worse ways than 
women. 

Dr. Aditi Shastri, an oncologist at Montefiore 
Medical Center in the Bronx, and her mother, 
Dr. Jayanthi Shastri, a microbiologist at the 
Kasturba Hospital for Infectious Diseases in 
Mumbai, said the virus attaches itself to a 
protein that occurs in high levels in the testicles. 

The protein is also present in the lungs, 
gastrointestinal tract, and heart—and also in 
large quantities in the balls. 

And now researchers are positing this as an 
explanation for why women are able to bounce 
back faster from the virus than us guys. 

Statistical findings have shown men infected 
with coronavirus on average suffer two days 
longer than women, and that men are also dying 
from the disease at higher rates. 

Another explanation—just before you do 
something stupid—is that men, on average, live 
crappier lifestyles than women. We have higher 
blood pressure, more cardiovascular disease, 
and smoke more, which researchers have 
suggested could also be behind our relatively 
worse outcomes when it comes to COVID-1o. 

One point in favor of this theory: If 
coronavirus thrives in the balls, it would go a 
long way to explain why so few of our politicians 
have caught it yet. 
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GET THE PICTURE 


HIS eye-catching panoramic vista was 

captured on the Crimean Peninsula, a 

disputed territory claimed and administered 

by the Russkis but recognized by most 
countries in the world as part of Ukraine. 

What is not disputed, however, is the beauty of its 
subject, the stunning Marina (you didn't think the guy 
on the dirt bike was the focus of the shot did you?). 

While international politics can rarely be 
simplified, there's certainly a serene simplicity in the 
things we enjoy—beautiful women, cool bikes, and | 
beaches in far-flung regions of the world. And if you 
don't like that, well, Crimea river. 9 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY VLADISLAV SPIVAK 


20 PENTHOUSE 


هي 4 


-- en 
СЭ» ag 


rr Ma ci 
ae 


"ll lial >; 











PENTHOUSE 21 




























CRUSH 


PAIGE KOURTNEY 


INSTAGRAM: @PAIGEKOURTNEY 





HIS month, we're crushing 

on the perfectly poised Paige 

Kourtney. The ravishing 28-year- 

old from Chicago tells Penthouse 
competing in the glitzy and glamorous 
world of beauty pageants led her to 
where she is today. “Tt all started with 
pageants. The more I competed and 
the older I got, the more I was certain 
I wanted to make a career out of 
modeling." Upon attending her first 
open call, Paige was signed by an agency 
on the spot. While pageants are a thing 
of the past for Paige, her competitive 
spirit is still strong. “I love to show my 
competitive side. If you want to impress 
me, take me on a date somewhere 
thrilling and fun, like a driving range or 
batting cages.” Sounds like a winning 
strategy to us. @ 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY ANTHONY TRAN 
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DOWNLOAD 


The Effects of Space 
Travel on Astronauts 


WHAT HAPPENS TO OUR BODIES IN SPACE? 


gravity causes vertebrae to 


We become .Thelackof | A 
expand, which lengthens the spine ~ 


Space travel gradually flattens the  , 
back of the eyeball. еле 
of long-flight astronauts 
report vision problems that can 
persist for years afterward 


Loss of cardiac muscle leads to 
making 
it more spherical. Irregular 
heartbeats and arterial hardening 
have also been reported 


Exposure to reduced gravity | À 


causes muscle fibers to 
almost immediately 


In space, astronauts areexposed , 

to high levels of which E *" 
can lead to radiation sickness, & 
cancer, central nervous system 

effects and degenerative diseases 


An astronaut loses the same 
` amount of in one 
— month that a woman with 
` postmenopausal osteoporosis can 
| lose ina year 


_ Astronauts have been shown to 
zit " 


e 1/4 of their aerobic capacity | "X. 
after just two weeks 4 | 
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МОТМ 


ELON MUS 


BY BEN POBJIE 


LON Musk: the very 

name itself conjures up 

innovation, creativity, 

progress—or at least, 
an affordable eau de toilette. 
The man who goes by the name 
inspires powerful emotions in 
people, but love him or hate 
him, you can't help but admit 
that within a few years, he will 
own us all. 

Elon Musk was born in 1971 in 
South Africa, but has never let 
that get him down. His father was 
an electromechanical engineer, 
and his mother was a dietitian 
and model. These combined 
influences saw young Elon realize 
the importance of science and 
technology, as well as the value 
of superficiality. But even young 
Elon could not have foreseen 
just how successful he would be 
in that regard. 

As a young man, Musk moved 
to Canada, and from there he 
slipped quietly into the United 
States, taking advantage of the 
elder Bush administration's lax 
immigration regulations. It was 
after coming to America that he 
first learned exactly how much 
he enjoyed having money, an 
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lin 1995, when 
people were w lling to pay for 
any old nonsense as long as it 
had the word “internet” in it, 
Zip2 was a huge success. In 1999, 
Compaq Computer discovered 
it had $305 million too much in 
the bank and decided to spend 
it on buying Zip2. Hence, Elon 
Musk became a multimillionaire 
before the age of 30, proving just 
what is possible for a young man 
who works hard and is better 
than all the lazy poor people. 

Having millions of dollars 
was the perfect spur for Musk 
to pursue his true love: having 
more millions of dollars. 
Looking to the example of 
his hero Thomas Edison, he 
believed he too could pay 
brilliant people to invent things 
for him and then take the 
credit: a business model that 
seemed to work. From there, 
the next logical step was to 
shoot cars into space. 

Shooting cars into space 
had, truth be told, always been 









Elon’s. At many 
tells the story of 
was five years old, 

о ас his father's Volvo, 
zi king at the moon 

d wondering, “Why must 
they be apart?" This was the 
question behind SpaceX, 
Musk's most ambitious 
undertaking—even more 
ambitious than PayPal, which 
many had told Musk would 
never work. “Elon,” they said, 
“this is madness! Nobody 
has ever managed to merge 


into-space enterprise at of 
time of this writing. 

What is next for Elon Musk? 
As SpaceX has shown, the sky 
is not even the limit for this 
fresh-faced, boyish business 
genius. Electric cars, driverless 
cars, carless drivers, space 
pets— nothing is off the table. 
All we know for sure is that 
whatever he comes up with, it 
will transform life as we know it. 

The story of Elon Musk thus 
far has been one of relentless 
progress, outside-the-box 


The story of Elon Musk thus far has 
been one of relentless progress, outside- 
the-box thinking, and only the occasional 
defamatory tweetstorm. 


an online financial services 
company with another and 
then piggyback on the other 
company's already existing 
product to become rich 
beyond their wildest dreams!” 
Yet he did, and he brought 

the same can-do attitude to 
SpaceX, which has become the 
world's No. 1 shooting-cars- 


thinking, and only the occasional 
defamatory tweetstorm. We've 
no reason to believe that story 
will change as we move forward 
into a bright new future. If 
history's any guide, the world 
can look forward to enjoying 
incredible new ways for Elon 
Musk to increase his net worth 
for many years to come. @ 


CREDIT: JOSHUA LOTT / GETTY 
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Frankie S 


BY CHRIS FLYNN 








N RECALLING the first album you 

bought, the nostalgia involved is directly 

proportional to the format. If it was an LP, 

you win. You're a cool bastard and probably 
have gray ear hair. If it was a CD, like mine, 
then you're a child of the ‘80s and probably 
also owned red slip-on shoes, which you wore 
with white socks and a jacket with the sleeves 
rolled up. You thought you were Don Johnson 
in Miami Vice, basically. Although when I say 
“you,” what I mean is “me.” That outfit did not 
go down well on the mean streets of Belfast, 
let me tell you. If your first album was an mp3 
download, well, go fuck yourself. 

My first CD was Frankie Goes to 
Hollywood’s seminal album Welcome to the 
Pleasuredome. I was so excited to get it as the 
single “Relax” had been banned by the BBC 
because the arbiters of taste felt both the 
lyrics and the cover were obscene. 

In case you're too young to remember, the 
chorus contained the refrain, *Relax, don't 
do it, when you want to suck to it, relax, 
don't do it, when you want to come." Later 
on, singer Holly Johnson talks about hitting 
people with laser beams and shooting in the 
right direction but interpret that how you will. 
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ay Relax 


What offended the Beeb was the idea the song 
promoted— gasp!— sexual activity, which no 
red-blooded patriotic BBC listener would ever 
engage in, certainly not, matron. 

The single cover featured brilliant artwork 
by illustrator Yvonne Gilbert, depicting a 
redheaded woman wearing only a leather 
jacket, black tights and high heels, canoodling 
with a dude in leather underpants. Pretty 
standard Saturday night for me, but I guess 
it’s not for everyone. Gilbert went on to do 
fantasy book covers and a series of stamps for 
the British Royal Mail. 

The story goes that Radio 1 DJ Mike Read 
whipped the 45 right off the turntable in the 
middle of a live broadcast when he got a boner 
after checking out the cover and realizing the 
song was “overtly sexual.” He later denied 
this, claiming the BBC had already decided 
to ban the song before he labeled it obscene. 
This is the same guy who released a pro-Brexit 
song called UKIP Calypso in 2014, sung in a 
fake Jamaican accent, prompting accusations 
of racism, which he eventually copped to and 
pulled the song from release. 

Oh, when will censors learn this always 
backfires? “Relax” hadn’t been doing all 





that well up until that point. The single was 
floundering on the charts after three months 
after its release. Immediately after the ban, it 
shot to No. 1 and stayed there for five weeks. 
An awkward situation for the BBC, since 

the band now couldn’t appear on Top of the 
Pops. Teenagers across the UK went nuts 

for Frankie Goes to Hollywood as a result. 
Everyone was singing about sucking and 
coming, and their iconic Frankie Say (insert 
message here) T-shirts were ubiquitous. 

The result? “Relax” became the sixth best- 
selling UK single of all time. Welcome to the 
Pleasuredome had advance sales of over a 
million copies. The follow-up single, “Two 
Tribes” spent nine weeks at No. 1. 

Track down the original video to “Relax” 
down on YouTube. Directed by Bernard Rose, 
who made Candyman, it was allegedly banned 
by MTV. In it, Holly Johnson enters an S&M 
club, wearing a suit and looking all uptight. He 
then proceeds to tell everyone not to have sex. 
People spit in each other’s faces. The DJ flashes 
her tits. A man dressed as a Roman emperor 
drops his pants and shows his cock. Johnson 
winds up wrestling an actual tiger on stage. 

Ah, the ‘80s, how we miss thee! @ 


CREDIT: © UNIVERSAL MUSIC GROUP 
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TELEVISION 


THE 
FAILURE OF 
ON-SCREEN 
DOMMES 


BY MIA WALSCH 


'D HEARD about Netflix's Bonding from 
dominatrices on Twitter. “It's bad," was 
the consensus, but how bad? 

It's not just the ill-fitting corset. It isn't 
how utterly ludicrous it is that a mistress 
would pay someone 20 percent of her earnings 
to do...whatever it was that Mistress May 
(Zoe Levin) wanted Carter (Brendan 
Scannell) to do for her. (Clean? Do security? 
He just seemed to watch and reluctantly 
participate in sessions.) Even neophyte 
dommes know that there is an endless line 
of willing subs who'd not only do these tasks 
for free, but who might even pay to do them. 
It makes no fiscal sense! 

What also makes Bonding bad is the way 
that May and Carter “other” the clients. 
The breaking of boundaries and consent. 
Domming is presented, as it so often is, 
as an untouchable goddess flicking a whip 
from a throne as money rains down gently 
around her. 

After Bonding was released, it was no 
surprise my dungeon was inundated with 
calls from women who were shocked, 
shocked, when we described what being a 
pro domme is actually like. Bonding is the 
perfect example of why media needs to 


consult with people from a lived experience. 


And pay them for the consultation. 

So, what about other media portrayals of 
Pro Dommes? 

Ithink “The Woman” is a stupid domme 
name, but that's what Irene Adler (Lara 
Pulver) works under in BBC’s 2010 reboot 
of Sherlock. This babe is fancy. Iknow 
of some “elite” mistresses and they are 
rarefied and cool, utterly unattainable, and 
I would aspire to be like them if I wasn't 
quite so inescapably disheveled. 

A deliciously tricky bitch, Ms. Adler is 
more interested in playing power games 





with Sherlock (Benedict Cumberbatch) 
than doling out spankings. I can't imagine 
her wrist-deep in some guy or getting piss 
on her stockings. Irene Adler would always 
be impeccably turned out, and I bet she's 
the kind of mistress who never kicks her 
heels off mid-session. 

In Secret Diary of a Call Girl, Belle de Jour 
(Billie Piper) isn't really into fetish, but when 
her accountant/client requests it, she does 
what any smart escort should do and consults 
an expert. The dominatrix she takes lessons 
from is an older woman clad in head-to-toe 
leather with a devoted slave trailing behind. 


and a T-shirt, but she commands Ambrose 
like she’s in head-to-toe leather, bullwhip 
unfurled. Sharon embodies the domme role 
so fully that the clothes aren’t necessary. She 
is in-fucking-charge. When Ambrose violates 
their agreement, she draws a firm boundary, 
and she doesn’t budge. A good dominatrix 
doesn’t need the fancy accoutrements of 

the dungeon, she only needs that intrinsic 
domme attitude. That, and a good sub. 

The most nuanced domme on TV isn’t 
really on TV at all. Mercy Mistress, a web 
series produced by comedian Margaret 
Cho, is based on the memoir of Yin Quan, 


“Bonding is the perfect example of why media needs 
to consult with people from a lived experience.” 


Mistress Sirona instructs Belle where to hit 
and how to tie a client up, but the control of 
a domme can’t really be taught. When Belle 
loses control and allows her anger to play a 
role in the punishment of her sub, she learns 
that there’s more to being a mistress than 
wielding the whip. 

Crime drama The Sinner has within it 
an interesting portrayal of a professional 
dominatrix. Det. Harry Ambrose (Bill 
Pullman) is in a complex relationship with 
his Domme, Sharon (Meredith Holzman). 
Sharon is a glorious chunky babe, her 
blonde curls growing out an old dye job. In 
her first appearance, she’s wearing jeans 


a Chinese-American pro-domme from New 
York. What makes Mercy Mistress so different 
from the usual narratives we see in media 

is the representation of the fullness of her 
experience. Mistress Yin (Poppy Liu) is 

a domme, yeah, but she’s also an activist, 

a queer woman, an immigrant, and an 
educator. The series avoids the usual trap of 
salaciousness, never dehumanizes the client 
for a joke, and gets into the guts of kink-for- 
pay: the aesthetics, the shame, the power, the 
dirt, and the gleam. @ 


Mia Walsch is the author of Money for 
Something (Echo Publishing $29.99) 
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THE ZERO G-SPOT 


BY CHRIS FLYNN 


T THE end of Moonraker, NASA 
throws to a live video feed from 
James Bond's space shuttle, piped 
directly to the White House and 
Buckingham Palace. Everyone in the control 
room gasps when they see Bond atop 
scientist Holly Goodhead, making sweet, 
sweet love as they float in zero gravity, 
sheets somehow covering their modesty. 

“My God, what's Bond doing?” says a 
stuffy British MP. 

Q has the goods. He's no fool. 

“T think he’s attempting re-entry, sir.” 

In reality, NASA has repeatedly denied 
that anyone has ever had sex in space. 
They are categorically not interested 
in discussing the topic. The Russians 
aren’t very motivated either, although a 
cosmonaut interviewed by science writer 
Mary Roach admitted to “making sex by 
hand” and astronaut Ron Garan more 
or less copped to indulging in a sneaky 
Commonwealth Bank back in 2012 when he 
acknowledged “quiet time” was essential 
for men in orbit, in order to prevent the 
prostate from exploding. In space, no one 





can hear you, well, fill the rest in yourselves. 


So, what are the practicalities involved? 
Would space sex be awesome or a nightmare? 
The jury is still out, but there are clearly 
advantages and disadvantages. 

For a Start, participants can get into any 
position imaginable, and then some. 

Unfortunately, low blood pressure is an 
issue in space, so your rocket may not be 
completely ready for liftoff. 

Then there’s the problem of nausea in zero 
gravity, and you apparently sweat buckets, so 
you wind up surrounded by tiny droplets of 
sweaty liquid. 

For the ladies, there’s one interesting 
side effect, known as the Space Beauty 
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Treatment. Without gravity pulling 
everything earthward, fluid evens out across 
the body, which means breasts and butts 
don’t sag; they become firm and perky. 
Crow’s feet disappear. Hair attains a 1980s 
level of body. 

Basically, women become perfect tens in 
space, while men go all sweaty and struggle 
to get a boner. Oh, the irony. 

That hasn’t stopped a few hardy pioneers 
from trying to be the first humans to break 
through the final frontier. Back in January 
1991, Mark Lee and Jan Davis quietly tied 
the knot and kept their marriage secret 
from their bosses. Why? Because they were 
astronauts who met during a space shuttle 
training program and were scheduled to 
blast into orbit on a mission together aboard 
the Endeavour. They didn’t reveal their 
relationship to NASA until it was too late to 
replace them. 

Thus, in September 1992, Mark and Jan 
became the first, and so far only, married 
couple in space. Ever the professionals, the 
couple have always kept mum as to what they 
got up to out there in the lonely recesses of 


“Basically, women become 
perfect tens in space, 
while men go all sweaty 
and struggle to geta 
boner. Oh, the irony.” 


space, but it’s not hard to guess that they 
might at the very least have dabbled in a little 
BDSM, frottage, or black hole exploration. 

No word as to whether they thought to bring 
cranberry juice to combat SUTIs. That’s a 
space urinary tract infection, by the way. I’m 
pretty proud of that one. 

In 2015, Pornhub decided there was only one 
way to be sure. They launched a crowdfunding 
campaign to raise $3.4 million, the amount 
necessary to train and send two adult 
performers and a six-person crew into space. 
They didn’t even raise a quarter mil. 

For those still harboring that Moonraker 
fantasy, all is not lost. Elon Musk wants to send 
humans to colonize Mars on board his SpaceX 
rockets. That’s a long trip, probably one way. 
Quiet time will most definitely be required. @ 
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GAMING 





Love and Gaming in 
the Age of Coronavirus 





BY IAN MILES CHEONG 


ITH everyone 
indoors and 

with nowhere to 
go, those of us 
without significant others are 
experiencing a bit of a dry 
spell. Sure, it’s possible to hit 
up Tinder and violate a curfew 
or two, but for the introverts 
among us who’d like to get to 
know someone before going 
out with them, there’s a bunch 
of online websites that fill 
that role. And for gamers, that 
might actually come in the 
form of a little-known site 
called eGirl.gg. 

Well, it's called ePal.gg now, 
because they felt that calling 
it eGirl was too exclusionary 
to guys and people confused 
about their gender identity 
or something. Regardless, it's 
become a place some lonely 
gamers have been using to find 
their special somebody——at 
least that's what Pve been 
told. And given that women 
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are still unicorns when it 
comes to certain types of 
games, the ability to search for 
someone based on the games 
they play serves as something 
of a shortcut—or at least I 
thought so when I signed up 
for an account. 

You see, ePal’s not even 
actually a dating website. In 
fact, it’s quite the opposite— 
it’s a platform gamers can use 
to sell their companionship and 
time. When I first heard of it, it 
sounded a bit like prostitution, 
minus the exchange of sex. 

I was hesitant to try it out. 

But what I ran into was quite 
different from what I expected. 
I looked up some video games 
I normally play and searched for 
anyone who seemed interesting 

enough to want to play games 
with. Some of the people listed 
on there are Twitch streamers 
who charge a premium for their 
time. Others were just starting 
out and using the site as a quick 


way to create content for their 
YouTube channels. One of the 
girls I talked to said that all her 
previous “clients” were also 
YouTube streamers looking for a 
female voice to feature in some 
of their one-off videos—-again, it 
was all for content. 

Most of the hosts on the site 
asked only for a pittance for 
their time——a couple dollars for 
an hour, just enough for a coffee. 


They're not exactly making bank. 


As such, most of the people I 


met didn't even treat it like a job. 


It was just a way to play a video 
game, have fun with a stranger, 
and get paid just enough for 
some snacks. A fair trade. 

It turns out that I wasn't so 
different from anyone Га paid 
to spend time with me, either. 
I signed up because I wanted 
some company ——and it turns 
out, so did they. In fact, once I 
got past the mercenary aspect 
of meeting someone, it was 
a lot easier to just chill with 


them later. In one instance, 

I spent a couple hours just 
engaged in conversation before 
we even played the video game 
we agreed to play. 

At the end of the day, I didn't 
necessarily run into that "special 
someone” I was hoping to meet, 
but I sure as hell made a few new 
(extremely gorgeous) friends 
along the way. You won't hear me 
complaining. @ 


When I first 
heard ofit, it 
sounded a bit 

like prostitution, 
minus the 
exchange of sex. I 
was hesitant to try 
it out. But what I 
ran into was quite 
different from 
what I expected. 
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Retired by the Virus? 


BY ROB PEGLEY 


HEN sport was put on ice 

due to COVID-19, many stars 
experienced a hiatus in their 
career for the first time. For 
some it reinforced their desire to play on 
indefinitely, for others in their twilight 
years, the virus threatened to prematurely 
hang up their boots for them. A few thinking 
that this was their “last dance” are seeing 
the record decks being unplugged quicker 
than expected... 





Roger Federer 
There is a vicious rumor within the sports 
world that Roger Federer is actually just a mere 
mortal. Coronavirus may possibly prove such 
speculation to be true. The great man will be 
39 this year, and although there's a chance 
he could sneak in one more Wimbledon in 
2021 before he turns 40, who knows when big 
tournaments will take place again. 

Gertainly, there is unlikely to be crowds if 
the Australian Open goes ahead next January. 
Would the Fed Express want to play on 
empty courts as he's staring down the big 
four-oh? We shall see. The Williams sisters 
are in a similar fix—will we see them again 
either? It's certain we won't see the three of 
them compete for Olympic Gold again. 


Mo Farah 
And speaking of the Olympics, it may be the 
last time we see Sir Mohamed Muktar Jama 
Farah in action. The 128 pounds British 
10,000-meter freak would have been 37 at 
this year?s Olympics. He will be 38 next year, 
but rumors are that 2022 is the earliest the 
Olympics will take place again. And if they 
skip Tokyo and come back in Paris in 2024, 
then a 41-year-old Farah would not be there. 
Likewise, famous Olympians Simone Biles 
(gymnastics), Pieter Timmers (swimming) 
and Allyson Felix (track and field) may have 
stood on the podium for the last time. 


Karate at the Olympics 


If athletes missing events is bad, then what 
about a whole sport? Karate was on the 
schedule for Tokyo for the first time but is not 
slated for Paris in 2024. It was something of 

a watch-and-see decision. Now we possibly 
won't watch—and we won't see. Hopefully, 
karate gets a go in 2021 or 2022, but otherwise 
it may get the, ahem, chop. 


Andrew Bogut, Dan Carter and more 
Big stars Down Under are also considering 
their futures. Andrew Bogut has said he is 
now considering his future after a break in 
the action. Dan Carter is just back from injury 
but may not make a meaningful comeback 
after all. How long can Jimmy Anderson keep 
bowling quickies for the Poms? And has David 
Pocock done his dash in Australian rugby? 
There were moments we thought Australian 
rugby had done its dash, to be frank! 


But some will go on forever! 
Every cloud has a silver lining, though, and some 
players have realized just how much sport means 
to them. Man City and Belgium soccer player 
Kevin de Bruyne has said he wishes to extend 
his career an extra two years beyond when he 
originally intended, as this lockdown has made 
him realize how much he loves playing. And with 
Australian rules football on the way back, Gary 
Ablett Jr. and Cameron Wilson (fairly senior, 
DOW) are as keen as ever to get around the park. 


As for crowds, though... 
The comeback we're ALL looking forward to is 
the return of crowds. How long before we can 
sit at the game with a hot dog in hand and take 
part in the religious experience of celebrating 
a home run or touchdown is anyone's guess. 
Watching on TV will be a welcome relief of 
sorts. Watching players in empty stadiums is 
an eerie feeling though, and devoid of some 
of the drama that makes sport so special. But 
to be there and watch in the flesh, well, who 
knows when that will happen again. O 


FEDERER 





“Would the Fed Express 
want to play on empty 
courts as he's staring 
down the big four-oh? 


We shall see.” 
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HROW a bag in the back, let 
Madi take the wheel, and enjoy 
taking in the scenery as she 
takes you on an epic road trip. 
The adventurous model from 
Brisbane, Australia, puts the lust in 
wanderlust in this nostalgic shoot by 
Australian photographer Troy Freyee, 
shot in the back of a Chevy on a back 
road in Australia. Everyone knows the 
best road trips need to be driven with 
the top down, or in Madi's case, off. 


How did you get into modeling? 

I got my modeling break when I was a 
teenager. Basically, I was contacted by a 
clothing brand on Instagram, and from 
there, an agency picked me up and the 
rest is history. 


What's been your most memorable 
photo shoot? 

It was definitely not long after I started 
modeling. I did a shoot for a magazine 
that involved a really raunchy shot 
where I had a stiletto between a guy's 
legs, right next to his crotch. PII never 
forget the fear in his eyes. 


Are you a car lover? 

I really enjoy the aesthetic of vintage 
cars. My goal in life is to own a vintage 
Camaro. They're the sexiest vehicle. 


How do you feel about road trips? 

I cannot stress how much I love road- 
tripping, especially with my girlfriends. 
There's nothing better than heading 
somewhere for the weekend with music 


blasting, terrible singing, and snacks on 
hand, getting ready to chill at the beach. 


If you could travel anywhere, where 
would you go? 

If I were to go anywhere tomorrow, Га 
go camping, hiking, and snowboarding 
in Canada. Plus, Canadians are superhot. 
I live for travel. Every year I try to take a 
trip to somewhere I've never been. 


What would be your dream date? 
If you want to win me over, take me for 
a date in the great outdoors. 


Favorite travel story? 

Let's just say, never play drinking 
games in Mykonos—or you'll end up 
locked in a creepy hospital! 9 
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| simply love 
this story. 
Elizabeth Gilbert 
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An obsolute joy. 
Emily Bitto 
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INTERVIEW 





THE LEGENDARY WIM HOF SHARES HIS 
WORLDVIEW FOR WELLNESS, 
CONFIDENCE, AND HOW THE COLD CAN 
TEACH US TO LIVE BETTER LIVES 
INTERVIEW BY SEAN BRUCE 
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INTERVIEW 


T’S a few days after his birthday when I call Wim Hof, the legendary “Iceman” 

and extreme athlete known for his superhuman ability to withstand long-term 

exposure to sub-zero conditions. It’s the middle of coronavirus lockdown, 

but he tells me he was still able to celebrate turning 61 by spending a frosty 61 

minutes in an ice bath. He shrugs it off and says he could have endured longer. 
Most people would struggle to do ten minutes in similar conditions. 

Hof has an infectious personality, his wide-eyed enthusiasm for wellness and giddy 
verbiage only occasionally tempered by a reference to the hard science backing his claims. 
In other interviews, he’s been challenged for getting the facts wrong, and he explains that 
his children, who also help him run his business, are always having to remind him to stick 
to what can be proven—not stretch his claims too far, so as to avoid drawing criticism 
from the skeptic community. But with Hof, it seems he can’t quite help himself. 

He does make a few mistakes on the science in our interview, and he certainly has a 
tendency to get carried away. But he is genuine—I get the definite impression he truly 
believes in making a positive impact on people’s lives through the Wim Hof Method. And 
while he may have scientific blind spots, there are plenty of studies to back up the benefits 
of the deep breathing techniques and cold exposure he has pioneered. 


In your own words, what is the Wim 
Hof Method? 

It began as a soul-searching exercise, 

but soon I found the cold. From there, I 
developed specific breathing exercises and 
did regular cold-water immersions. 

The mindset part is a result of learning we 
are so much more capable of dealing with 
stress—physical, mental, biological, and 
emotional—than we previously were aware. 

Stress control derived from regular practice 
in the cold makes you confident and very 
adaptable in daily life. 

So breathing, cold, and mindset are the 
three pillars of the Wim Hof Method that 
give way to learning how to deal with stress 
of any kind. 


So the Wim Hof Method is a lot more 
than just breathing and exposing yourself 
to cold? It sounds like it involves a lot of 
“life-coaching” ideas too. 

The method is composed of three pillars as 
mentioned previously, but the outcome is 
more than just physical—it’s spiritual. 

It is about love for all: nature, yourself, 
others, and all sentient beings. This is what 
you get when stress in your life is no longer a 
nuisance. You become more peaceful and full 
of uninhibited flow. It’s spirituality, with two 
legs firmly on the ground. 


Which parts of your practice specifically 

help you get more in touch with yourself? 

If you go take the course, for example, you 

don’t think—you are. You get into the depth 

of the brain where normally you are not. 
Killer No. 1 in society is cardiovascular 
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disease. In every person on Earth, there are 
millions of little muscles helping to control 
blood flow. How do you train these muscles? 
By going into the cold. Blood flow will improve 
with training and will improve access to 
oxygen, nutrients, and vitamins for your cells. 
Then the heart. Because we wear clothes all 
the time and avoid exposure to the cold, our 
skin becomes de-stimulated. All our thermal 
receptors, which are designed to pass on the 
cold and react to it, no longer do so effectively. 
By exposing ourselves to cold, we give our heart 
relief, because all the millions of muscles that 
make up our cardiovascular system are being 
optimized, providing more access to energy. 


What advice would you give to someone 
just starting out on the Wim Hof Method. 
What should they expect? How soon can 
you see results? 

You see results—no, you feel results—within 
half an hour. Just do the breathing exercises. 
The first time you go into the cold, the first 
thing you do is breathe. You learn to change 
your chemistry through deep, specific 
breathing techniques. 


What do long-term benefits look like? 
You learn to control yourself, and you get a 
lot more confident. You are better equipped 
to deal with stress of all sorts; that means 
biological stress, emotional stress, mental 
stress, viral stress, and bacterial stress. 


How did you discover your own 
superhuman resistance to cold? 
Let me say, everybody has this superhuman 
ability to regulate his or her own chemistry. 


“T FOUND A LOT OF 
BULLSHIT PRAGTIGES. 
BULLSHIT TO ME. 
THAT IS TO SAY: 
TOO FAR-FETCHED, 
TOO OBSCURE, TOO 
COMPLICATED, TOO 
ESOTERIC. THEY DID 
NOT APPEAL TO THE 
DEPTH OF CONNECTION 
I WAS LOOKING FOR." 














Everybody. We have been showing this 

in comparative studies now in which we 
showed that the existing paradigm in medical 
science—that the autonomic nervous system 
cannot be influenced by humans at will, 

nor the endocrine system nor the immune 
system—we have shown that we can tap into 
all three consciously. We changed science 
there, fundamentally. 

So how did I do it? I went into nature, 
challenged myself, challenged my mind, 
challenged my body, and then came back to 
research institutions to show how simple 
but very effective techniques allow us to go 
deeper, and suddenly do what seemingly was 
impossible for humans to do. 


You've spoken often about your early *soul- 
searching" days. Which other practices 
have you found fulfilling, and were there 
any practices you think are bullshit? 

I found a lot of bullshit practices. Bullshit 

to me. That is to say: too far-fetched, too 
obscure, too complicated, too esoteric. They 
did not appeal to the depth of connection 

I was looking for. The cold brought all that 
“hamstering, circling mind” to a stop. The 
cold stills the mind, it gives you instant 
power and a deep connection. 

Suddenly, I was at the steering wheel. The 
journey began, though everybody thought I 
was crazy. 

I felt great doing my daily practice, yet it took 
25 years to get the mainstream to respect what 
I was doing. 

From crazy, to The Iceman and scientific 
validation, has been a journey of holding on 
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to my beliefs and practice. 

Now, we have shown that it works and helped 
people all over the world realize deep, tangible 
results in a very short period of time. 


You've been challenged before for suggest- 
ing the Wim Hof Method works for cancer 
patients or for people suffering from termi- 
nal diseases. What's your current position? 
We always state that the method is not a 
cure, and that people should consult their 
medical doctors to see if they can use the 
Wim Hof Method as an ad-on therapy. This is 
policy, and this is something that we do not 
stray away from. 

My personal position toward people who 
suffer from cancer or other terminal diseases 
is still to inform them that there is so much 
more than what contemporary science is 
telling us is possible. 

Healing powers within people's physiology 
are incredibly undervalued. Too often, we 
overutilize pills, medicines and depend too 
heavily on doctors. There are more natural 
internal methods to be discovered and used 
to battle what is happening inside our bodies 
and minds 

It’s more logical to focus inwardly than to 
continue relying on external dependencies. 
I have shown this, and it’s been proven 
scientifically. 

It is my belief that this is the way forward, 
and I will solidify it more and more through 
nonspeculative comparative science, using 
rigid data. 

I have seen so many people be healed. I am 
convinced that we have much more power 
inside us than what we know or is being let on. 

In consultation with their doctor, people 
should try the method out for themselves to 
see what it does for them. 


How do you deal with fear when you're 
out trying to break a world record or do 
something most people would consider 
incredibly dangerous? 

There is danger in nature. You always see 

it coming. You always feel it coming. It's 
very clear. Only society is sneaky. In society, 
a lot of people get diseases, depression. It 
sneaks in. You don't feel, you don't see. In 
nature, you always see the danger coming. 
You always feel the danger coming. And you 
never cross the line. 


What is your opinion on the state of 
healthcare in western countries? Are you 


OF THE ICEN 
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Wim Hof first started gaining notoriety for his Arctic antics when the Guinness 
Book of World Records crew caught wind of a crazy Dutchman doing insane 
stuff in the ice. Since then, he has racked up an impressive 26 world records and 
successfully completed a range of other superhuman feats, such as: 
e Running a half marathon barefoot above the Arctic Circle, wearing only shorts 
e Hanging on one finger at an altitude of 2,000 meters 
e Swimming underneath ice for 57.6 metres 
e Climbing Kilimanjaro and Everest 

while wearing only shorts 
e Running a full marathon in Africa's Namib 

Desert without drinking 
e Standing in a container while covered 

in ice cubes for extended periods of time 
e Shown scientifically that the autonomous 

nervous system related to the innate immune 

response can be wilfully influenced, something 

that was previously unknown to science 
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“HOW CAN 
YOU DEVELOP 
A MODEL 
MONETIZING 
OUR SICKNESS? 
YOU DON'T WANT 
ANYBODY TO BE 
HEALTHY IF YOU 
MAKE MONEY OFF 
OF PEOPLE WHO 
ARE SICK.” 
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an advocate for alternative medicines and 
holistic treatment across the board in all 
areas of life? 

How can you develop a model monetizing 
our sickness? You don’t want anybody to 
be healthy if you make money off of people 
who are sick. 

People advertise all kinds of pills and 
medicines all over the world, and they get 
it into our systems, get it into the new 
doctors, that it is normal to be sick and to 
be treated. 

If they see arthritis, they see six kinds 
of medicines behind it, all approved by 
the FDA and the ethical commissions 
of the pharmaceutical industry through 
research. But there is no research 
showing how to heal without medicines, 
and I know those ones. We have showed 
with thousands of people, hundreds of 
thousands of people, healing through no 
medicine, no pill, just their own belief, 
breathing, and cold exposure. 





What are your health tips in other areas 
of life? What tips do you have outside of 
the Wim Hof Method? 

I like to do high-intensity interval training 
myself. I like the cold obviously, or 
anything I can come up with. I like playing 
guitar, singing, painting, and doing crazy 
stuff with my little one, or being outside in 
the garden. It's all there. It's very obvious. 


What are your thoughts on marijuana 
and alcohol? 
Pm not drinking anymore, and I feel great. And 
weed, I’m not smoking weed. I smoked hashish 
when I was in my 20s, and it was amazing. 

Pve done anything that is prohibited by 
the church. And I enjoyed it, I loved it. 
But I am enjoying not needing it. Now, I 
just say, “Get high on your own supply.” 
The breathing really does it and cold does 
it, intensity training does it. And my cute 
little son, he does it, too, because he’s 
ridiculously beautiful. @ 
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RITING about 
current events in 
the *post-COVID" 
world is a tough 
gig. Things move 
quickly, and 
everything I come up with these days is out 
of date by the time it gets published. Last 
time I filed for Penthouse, it looked like the 
sheer craziness of it all had peaked. 

But a couple of days later, the murder of 
George Floyd would reverberate around 
the world like a twenty-first century Franz 
Ferdinand. An enormous vat of kerosene 
had been poured on the dying embers of our 
disjointed, shell-shocked post-corona world. 

It wasn't as if the protesters didn't have 
a point—at least initially. Any reasonable 
person would be horrified that an American 
citizen could be summarily executed, 
on a public footpath, in broad daylight, 
by uniformed officers with the motto, 

“To Protect with Courage, To Serve 
with Compassion” emblazoned on their 
shoulders. 

And more to the point, it would be 
naive to deny that there was a racial 
element to Floyd's death. We don't know 
about any particular prejudices held 
by Derek Chauvin—who importantly 
was since sacked and now faces murder 
and manslaughter charges—but we 
do know that black Americans do face 
disproportionate attention from the police. 

Failed Democratic presidential candidate 
Mike Bloomberg admitted as much himself 
five years ago when he said that, as mayor of 
New York, he “put all the cops in minority 
neighborhoods...because that's where 
all the crime is.” Presumably, the city of 
Minneapolis—which has not elected a 
Republican mayor since 1957—has a similar 
modus operandi. 

But even by the standards of what passes 
for contemporary political debate, the 
popular reaction to George Floyd morphed 
into obnoxious and twisted performance 
art with astonishing speed. Within a couple 
of days, what started out as understandable 
and important public anger was fed through 
the familiar meat grinder of social media, 
infused with Marxist claptrap, and hijacked 
by professional anarchists. And so, right on 
cue, the riots began. 

Much has been made about the difference 
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REPORT 


between the actual protests—which have 
been largely peaceful—and the violent 
antics of a minority, but that is somewhat 
beside the point. Violent or not, the 
response to the killing of George Floyd 
did not have anything close to the courage 
Of Martin Luther King marching on 
Washington or Rosa Parks refusing to give 
up her seat. There was a nasty, subrational 
nihilism at play. 

Whereas King and his cohort invoked 
American ideals like the notion that 
“all men are created equal,” groups like 
Black Lives Matter have declared those 
same ideals inherently racist. Decades of 
misguided revisionism—ranging from the 
New York Times” discredited 1619 Project 
to the perennial push to have monuments 
and statues removed for one reason or 
another—has fueled the notion that the 
American project has been poisoned by 
various evils from the start, that it is not 
worth saving. 

Never mind that many of the shops that 
were looted and destroyed were owned by 
Black Americans. Never mind that Black 
police officers were among the ones killed in 
the riots. Never mind that the Fifty-Fourth 
Massachusetts Regiment—the memorial 
for which was one of the many defaced in 
the riots—was comprised entirely of Black 
soldiers. Everything must go. Everything. 

The Democratic governors and mayors 
presiding over the riots were predictably 
quick to point the finger at Trump, but 
they had only themselves to blame. It 
was the culmination of decades of cynical 
race-baiting, the logical conclusion of 
the poisonous identity politics that has 
entrenched itself in the underbellies of 
America's major cities. 

While the right was talking about 
equality of opportunity and the dignity of 
work, the left had spent years building a 
dystopian hellscape of equality of poverty 
and the misery of deprivation. In the 
interest of “social justice,” self-proclaimed 
progressives crammed vulnerable 
minorities into brutalist housing projects, 
replaced genuine economic opportunity 
with a welfare check, blamed the ensuing 
disadvantage on “systemic racism,” and 
expected the victims of the whole perverse 
state of affairs to reward them at the ballot 
box. It was a strategy that worked for a 


while—until it didn’t. 
A couple of months back, during the “first 
wave” of global lunacy, I let myself cultivate 
a vague hope that at least some good might 
come out of it. As terrible as the coronavirus 
and consequent societal destruction was, 
I thought that it might reacquaint the 
western world with a sense of perspective. 
For a while, I thought that the 
coronavirus saga would deliver electro- 
shock therapy to a world that had spent 
decades mired in puerile and tawdry 
debates over nonexistent problems and 
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monstrously counterproductive solutions. 
At the very least, the wrack and ruin rained 
down on ordinary people of every color 
and creed would scuttle the undergraduate 
idea that all the world's injustices—real or 
imagined—could be attributed to things as 
superficial as one's skin pigmentation and 
sexual organ. 

But with George Floyd's death, identity 
politics came roaring back, like some 
god-awful Hollywood sequel with a lousy 
plot and bigger budget. It wasn't about 
one man's deeply unjust and probably 







AP 


unlawful death. It wasn't even about 

the disproportionate policing of Black 
Americans and their overrepresentation 
in the criminal justice system. It was 
about America itself, about the dangerous 
fiction that subsumes the complexities of 
the human condition into a crude maze of 
warring tribes that requires state coercion 
or worst still violent force to rectify 
historic and present *power imbalances" 
between them. 


Black Lives Matter burst out of the blocks, 


demanding *an end to the systemic racism 









GEORGE FLOYD'S 
ENTITY POLITICS 
RING BACK, LIKE 
DAWFUL HOLLYWOOD 
'H A LOUSY PLOT 
ER BUDGET. 
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that allows this culture of corruption to 

go unchecked." Sundry other troupes of 
identarian lunatics jumped in, too, bringing 
their own esoteric grievances with them. 
And when the reliably fascistic Antifa 
decided that it wanted a piece of the action, 
too, cities were set ablaze and the looting 
got underway. 

And the most remarkable thing of all was 
that almost nobody spoke out against it, 
much less tried to stop them. Not even the 
mayors of the cities being burned, not even 
journalists who saw the havoc firsthand, not 
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even corporations whose retail outlets were 
destroyed and then eventually boarded up. 
But the strangest response by far was from 
the medical establishment, which had every 
bleedingly obvious reason to oppose mass 
protests, no matter how righteous their 
cause. They didn't. In fact, large segments of 
the medical profession ended up supporting 
them—including many doctors who took to 
the streets themselves—with the tenuous 
justification that racism was a “public 
health issue” that outweighed an extremely 
contagious strain of viral pneumonia. And 
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the police, who had until then enforced 
“social distancing” measures with bloody- 
minded force, stood down and took a knee. 
From that point on, any and all 
coronavirus restrictions became effectively 
meaningless. The same corrupt political 
class that had inundated the population 
with stern warnings that the most basic 
forms of human interaction would 
send people to their graves apparently 
had no issue with tens of thousands of 
people gathering in close proximity for a 
protest which— however noble its initial 


motivation— would probably achieve 
absolutely nothing. The eruption of mass 
demonstrations should have brought 

the social distance warriors and the 
social justice warriors into direct and 


irreconcilable conflict. Amazingly, it didn't. 


But then again, were the two camps 
really that dissimilar to begin with? What 
is the difference between confining people 
to their homes and confining them to 
their racial identity group? What is the 
difference between blindly accepting 
the catastrophism of deeply flawed 
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epidemiological models spawned by one 
corner of academia, and blindly accepting 
the catastrophism of deeply flawed neo- 
Marxist and postmodern theory spawned 
by another? What is the difference between 
destroying thousands of businesses by 
government edict, and burning them down: 
The chaos and devastation of the year two 
thousand and twenty is the culmination of 
a corrosive, cancerous philosophical shift 
that has been in train for decades. AII of 
the sorrow and senseless loss that we are 
dealing with now can be traced back to the 
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WHEREAS KING AND HIS 
COHORT INVOKED AMERICAN 











point in human history when we stopped 
seeing the human race as inherently good 
with the potential for great achievement, 
and started seeing it as inherently 
destructive with the potential for, if left 
to its own devices, great injustice. 
Naturally, the only solution is to 
save people from themselves, via 
state coercion or even violent force if 
necessary. Racism and the coronavirus 
are two very different phenomena, but 
the principle is the same: People can't be 
trusted to look after each other. Our only 
hope is to turn to enlightened authorities 
who know better than we do. 


To observers of history, this is all starting 
to look hauntingly familiar. The post- 
corona and post-Floyd world looks a lot 
like Europe between the two world wars, 
in which economic devastation and a 
toxic web of racial, class, and ideological 
tensions precipitated arguably the most 
destructive event in human history. 
Groups like Black Lives Matter 
and Antifa are the equivalent of the 
paramilitary gangs that marched around 
Europe as the liberal democratic state was 
in retreat. The equal and opposite reaction 
will come in the form of noxious right-wing 
militia groups, with their numbers quite 
possibly inflated by otherwise reasonable 
people seeking to protect their lives and 
property as police throw their hands up. 
It's only a matter of time. 
Meanwhile, as was the case in the 1930s, 
a deeply authoritarian, highly militarized 
and increasingly belligerent world power 
watches on. China is already testing our 


IDEALS LIKE THE NOTION 

THAT “ALL MEN ARE CREATED 
EQUAL.” GROUPS LIKE 
BLACK LIVES MATTER HAVE 
DECLARED THOSE SAME 
IDEALS INHERENTLY RACIST. 











resolve, its territorial ambitions laid bare in 
its de facto annexation of places like Hong 
Kong, its militarization of the South China 
Sea, and, most recently, skirmishes along 
the Indian border. And it knows full well 
that the west has never been weaker, more 
divided, more vulnerable. 

The disastrous response to COVID-19 
and souped-up identity politics hysteria are 
similar, and not just because of their capacity 
for deep societal damage. They also come 
from a similar place—from the exhausting 
mishmash of university groupthink, 
millennial sensibilities, and corporatist risk 
aversion. They come from what Jonathan 
Haidt dubbed “safetyism”—being safe at all 
costs, both physically and emotionally, and 
almost always with hefty state intervention. 
Safety is not just one concern among many 
anymore, it is sacrosanct—the be-all and 
end-all when it comes to the extent of state 
power, how it should be used, and, most 
importantly, against whom. 

Safety is important, and any liberal or 
conservative worth their salt will tell you 
that public order is a critical and essential 
function of the state. But freedom is also 
important. So are living standards, the 
inherent worth and dignity of the individual, 
and the vibrancy and richness that comes 
from societies with liberty, not victimhood, 
as their moral bedrock. 

The great irony, of course, is that for all 
of its foibles and vicissitudes, turning our 
back on freedom has thrown the Western 
world into a state of pervasive, existential, 
and quite possibly irreversible danger. For 
all our obsession with safety, we have never 
been more vulnerable. @ 
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A NEO-MAOIST CULTURAL REVOLUTION IS UNDERWAY IN AMERICA, 
AND IT’S BEING LED BY THE COUNTRY’S POLITICAL AND ECONOMIC ELITE 


ILD-EYED youths tearing 
down statues. Self-righteous 
twentysomethings raging 
against older people who 
dare to think differently to 
them. Prim, unforgiving university students 
stalking their campuses in search of offensive 
books and offensive speakers so they can 
point a bony finger of judgment at them 
while yelling: “Not allowed!” 

That was Mao’s China in the late 1960s. The 
Cultural Revolution was in full flow. Statues 
of Buddha and other “offensive” figures were 
yanked down and set on fire by hotheaded 
arrogant Red Guards. Wrongthinkers were 
hounded out of public life. Books were 
thumbed for inappropriate ideas, and if they 
contained any, they were banned. 

Sound familiar? It should. In the weeks 
since the horrific killing of George Floyd 
by cops in Minneapolis, a culture of neo- 
Maoism has gripped the throat of the USA 
and other Western nations. A supremely 
intolerant war has been launched against 
history, against monuments, against 
incorrect thought. 

This is American Maoism. 

The speed with which understandable 
anger about the killing of George Floyd 
morphed into all-out culture war against 
history and liberty has been staggering. One 
day people were marching in the streets to 
condemn police brutality, the next, mobs 
were tearing down a statue of George 
Washington in Portland, Oregon, and 
whooping and cheering as they kicked it in 
the head and tried to set it on fire. 

George Washington. The revolutionary 
and first president of the United States. A 
man who helped birth a modern republic 
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built on the ideals of liberty and trade and 
who, in the process, changed the world 
forever. Even he is not safe from the wild- 
eyed fury and fists and kicks of the Woke 
Guards of American Maoism. 

Nothing is. We’ve seen classic comedy 
shows like Little Britain being shoved down 
the memory hole because they are apparently 
offensive. Trigger warnings are being added 
to old movies, from Gone with the Wind 
to Aliens, to let people know they contain 
“problematic” ideas. People have been 
sacked from their jobs for criticizing the 


“The involvement of the 
establishment in all this 
is revealing. It shows 
that what we're really 
witnessing right now is a 
revolt of the elites." 


Black Lives Matter movement. In the U.K., 
aradio presenter was suspended after he 
questioned the idea of “white privilege.” 

Under American Maoism, no dissent is 
tolerated; no criticism of the new orthodoxies 
of political correctness will be entertained. 
Instead, you must dutifully, unquestioningly 
“take the knee”— that is, bow down, like a 
supplicant, to confirm that you have embraced 
the gospel truth of identity politics. Woe 
betide anyone who refuses to bend his knee 
to American Maoism. The British Foreign 
Secretary, Dominic Raab, was shamed and 
hounded for days when he said, quite rightly, 
that taking the knee looks like “a symbol of 
subordination.” 


American Maoism even had its own little 
corrupt pseudo-state for a while: CHAZ, 
the Capitol Hill Autonomous Zone in 
Seattle. This ridiculous entity confirmed 
how regressive and dangerous the woke 
worldview has become. It had a blacks-only 
public space, reintroducing racial segregation 
into the U.S. Its inhabitants rained fury upon 
any visitor who did not subscribe to the 
CHAZ worldview, especially if that visitor 
was wearing a MAGA hat. It was essentially a 
massive safe space for adult snowflakes. 

What has been most striking is the glee 
with which big corporations and even 
sections of the political establishment 
have lined up behind American Maoism. 

Big business sings the praises of BLM. 
Corporations are buying thousands of 
copies of deranged books like White Fragility 
by Robin DiAngelo to re-educate their 
workforce. Leading American politicians 
have feverishly tweeted pics of themselves 
“taking the knee.” 

The involvement of the establishment in 
all this is revealing. It shows that what we’re 
really witnessing right now is a revolt of the 
elites. This isn’t a youthful rebellion against 
the powers-that-be. It’s a bunch of upper- 
middle-class TikTok plastic radicals, effete 
Antifa assholes, corporate suits, and leftish 
members of the political elite expressing 
their lingering fury with the way politics has 
been going since the votes for Trump and 
Brexit in 2016. 

Don’t be fooled by the radical pretensions 
of the Woke Guards. Their real target is the 
populist surge of recent years; their blind 
fury is directed at voters, especially working- 
class ones. This is a nasty elitist putsch 
posing as a people’s uprising. @ 
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DIGITAL SUBSCRIPTION: 
Visit penthousemagazine.com 


PRINT SUBSCRIPTION PROBLEM: 

Write to: Penthouse, P.O. Box 420235, Palm Coast, 
FL. 32142-0235, or call 800-289-7368 from the 

U.S. or 386-447-6361 (ask for customer service) 
from outside the U.S. Hours are 8 a.m. to midnight 
weekdays, 9 a.m. to 7 p.m. weekends (Eastern 
otandard Time). Closed holidays. You also can email 
us at penthouse@emailcustomerservice.com. 


CHANGE YOUR ADDRESS: 


We require eight weeks' advance notice of change 
of address (to: Penthouse, Р.О. Box 420235, Palm 
Coast, FL. 32142-0235) to ensure that delivery will 
not be interrupted. Be sure to include your old as 
well as your new address and ZIP code. 


RENEW PRINT SUBSCRIPTION: 

We must receive renewal payment two months before 
the expiration of your current subscription to ensure 
that you will not miss an issue. Renewal notices are 
first sent several months before subscriptions are due 
to expire. If you renew before your current 
subscription expires, the full term of that renewal 

will be added to your current subscription. 


SUBSCRIPTION BILLING: 

If you have paid a subscription bill and get another bill 
within four weeks, ignore the new bill. If you have paid 
a subscription bill more than four weeks before 
gettino another bill, send proof of payment along with 
your bill to: Penthouse, P.O. Box 420235, Palm 
Coast, FL. 32142-0235. 


BACK ISSUES: 

To inquire about the availability and price of back 
issues, call 888-312-BACK. You must specify the 
issue precisely (e.g., June/July 2019); we cannot 
accurately locate back issues based only on such 
identification as a story title, a story's subject matter, 
or the picture on the cover. We have back issues 
available for the previous 12 months. 


ARTICLE REPRINTS: 

To order reprints of articles, obtain permission to 
photocopy, or receive a copy of a past article, call 310- 
280-1900. Unauthorized reproduction of any portion of 
Penthouse text constitutes copyright infringement. 
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| 6 issues for U.S. residents $24.95 
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| enclose my check/money order for $ 


payable to Penthouse. 


Or charge my credit card: 
| |Visa | | MasterCard | | American Express 


Card Number: 


Exp date: _ / ` 


Cardholder's name: 


Cardholder's signature : 


Please allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. Canadian and foreign orders send $36.95 (includes GST) for 1 year 
(6 issues). All payments must be in U.S. dollars and check must be drawn on a U.S. bank. 
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ORDERING IS EASY! 


ONLINE: www.penthousemagazine.com 
Е) CALL: 800-289-7366 (International 386-447-6361) 
© MAIL: Penthouse, P.O. Box 420235, 

Palm Coast, FL 32142-0295. 


For customer service call between 8 a.m. and midnight (Eastern Standard Time), Monday through Friday. Closed 
holidays. Please allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. Canadian and foreign orders send $36.95 (includes GST) for 1 year (6 
issues). All payments must be in U.S. dollars and check must be drawn on a U.S. bank. You must be 18 years of age or 
older to order. *This offer is subject to terms and conditions found at penthouse.com. 
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CHRISTOPHER ROBERT 
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HEN he was a kid, 
Christopher Robert 
traveled around his 
home country of 
Australia for two years 
in a caravan with his family, a trip 
which he says triggered his love of 
photography. “Funnily enough, the 
camera we had while travelling was 
an Olympus Trip 35, which I still have 
today," he says. 

By the time he was a teenager, Chris 
was developing his photography in a 
darkroom. At first, his focus was on 
long-exposure landscape shots, but 
after shooting a few portraits with 
friends and family, he fell in love 
with the human connection that was 
missing in landscapes. 

These days, Chris predominantly 
shoots evocative nude photography 
in a style he's coined *moody nudie." 
“It’s a bit of a throwaway term I 
use to describe my style, but I think 





that’s the core of it,” he says. “I love 
exploring shape and shadows with skin 
and natural light, creating images that 
have an artistic and creative element.” 

The photographer’s goal is to 
capture the female form in its natural 
beauty, rather than purely sexualizing 
it. “Naked doesn’t always mean 
sexual,” he says. “I wouldn’t describe 
my work as erotica—that’s probably 
the opposite of what I’m drawn to. 

I actually try and take the sexual 
element out of the images I create. 
Pm all about creating mood and 
feeling.” 

Chris and fellow photographer Dan 
Wilson the pair run Bare Mag, an online 
magazine on Patreon. “Bare Mag is a 
place for us to share our work and what 
we stand for. We feature all types of 
models, as Bare Mag is about embracing 
and uncovering the beauty of the female 
form. Everyone is beautiful in their own 
ways. It’s the little flaws that make us 


who we are and unique from others.” 

From early family travel memories 
involving an Olympus, to becoming 
sponsored by Olympus Australia, 
Chris says he’s loyal to the brand. “1 
wort shoot with any other gear. I’ve 
had full waves wash over my camera 
while on a shoot, and they don’t miss a 
beat. It’s incredible equipment.” 

His advice for budding photographers? 
“With so many images out there these 
days, it’s easy to get lost on social 
media and shoot images you think 
people will like. I've had to learn to 
shoot for myself, shoot the things that I 
love to shoot, and shoot whether people 
like it or not. Whether it goes against 
society's standards or not, shoot for 
yourself first and foremost." O 


INSTAGRAM: @_christopherrobert_ 
WEBSITE: christopherrobert.com.au 
www.patreon.com/baremag 
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ON SALE 
REASONCLOTHING.COM 


AND SELECT RETAILERS 
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HIGH LIFE 


STAY-CATION 


THE SUMMER IS ALMOST OVER (OR ALREADY OVER DEPENDING ON WHEN 
YOU READ THIS). IT’S SAD, BUT INEVITABLE. NO NEED TO FEAR THOUGH, 
AS TRUNKS, FLIP-FLOPS, AND TANK TOPS MAKE THEIR WAY OUT OF HIGH 
ROTATION IN YOUR WARDROBE, IT’S TIME TO LOOK TOWARD ANOTHER 
SEASON OF NEW COMBINATIONS, BOLD STYLES, AND DIFFERENT WAYS TO 
STAND OUT (AND HOPEFULLY FIND A FEW PARTNERS TO WARM YOURSELF 
NEXT TO). WHATEVER IT IS, YOU NEED TO SHIFT YOUR LOOK UP A GEAR, 


THE FOLLOWING GUIDE HAS YOUR BACK! 
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FASHION 





LOCATION: 
WHISTLER. CANADA 





WHEN 
TO VISIT: 


1. JACKET BY MONCLER GRENOBLE, $1,676 AT MATCHESFASHION / 2. GLASSES BY MAAP, $280 /3. HELMET BY ANON, 


$140 AT ANON / 4. GLOVES BY DSQUARED2, $270 AT DSQUARED2 / 5. TROUSERS BY ROSSIGNOL, $359 AT FARFETCH 
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CREDIT: STOCKSTUDIOX 


CREDIT: SUSANNE NEUMANN 





FASHION 


LOCATION: 
BIG SUR, CALIFORNIA 








BEST TIME 


IS BETWEEN 
APRIL AND = 
OCTOBER pi Ad Жу” 7: 
” <<; PR; у? ۳ 


1. SHIRT BY SATURDAYS NYC, $51 AT SATURDAYS NYC / 2. SEASIDE SURFBOARD BY ROB MACHADO, $826 / 
3. TOWEL BY PENDLETON, $68 AT PENDLETON / 4. SHORTS BY COMMAS, $212 AT COMMAS / 5. THONGS BY 
ORLEBAR BROWN, $45 AT ORLEBAR BROWN 
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FASHION 


HONOLULU, HAWAII 


APRIL THROUGH 
MAY AND 
SEPTEMBER TO 
OCTOBER 








1. SUNGLASSES BY SUN BUDDIES, $175 AT SUN BUDDIES /2. SHIRT BY JACQUEMUS, $216 AT JACQUEMUS / 
3. SANDALS BY ANCIENT GREEK, $110 AT ANCIENT GREEK SANDALS / 4. BACKPACK BY DOUCHEBAGS, $206 AT 
DOUCHEBAGS / 5. SHORTS BY ORLEBAR BROWN, $203 AT ORLEBAR BROWN 
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GROOMING 





THE LATEST IN 
FRAGRANCE 








STAY AHEAD OF THE PACK WITH THE LATEST MUST-HAVE AFTERSHAVES 


TONKA 25 
1 1,7 ft.02. 

ak de parfum / vapor 
“ral spray 


N > k 
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1. UOMO URBAN FEEL BY SALVATORE FERRAGAMO, $57 AT AMAZON / 2. TOM FORD COSTA AZZURRA ACQUA, $127 
AT THE PERFUME SHOP / 3. LE LABO TONKA 25 EAU DE PARFUM, $93 AT MECCA / 4. ILLUSIONE BY BOTTEGA 


VENETA, $75 AT BOTTEGA VENETA / 5. AVENTUS BY CREED, $309 AT JOHN LEWIS 
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GROOMING 


GROOMING HOW-TO 


ALL YOUR PRESSING QUESTIONS, ANSWERED 


HOW TO: GET CLEAR SKIN 


Unfortunately, there’s no one quick fix for an 
unblemished complexion. Instead, the answer 
to your skincare woes will lie in a sensible, 
planned approach. 


START WITH SKINCARE 

Skincare doesn’t need to be particularly 
complicated—but it does need to be 
consistent. Find a cleanser, toner, and 
moisturizer that work for you, looking to 
brands like La Roche Posay, Kiehl’s, Aesop, 
and good ole fashioned Cetaphil. (Tip: You'll 
need to keep your routine consistent for six 
weeks before you start seeing results.) 


THAT DOESN'T WORK? 

TRY A NATUROPATH 

Skincare products provide a topical 
solution—but many dermatological issues, 
including oil, acne, and rosacea, can be linked 
to health and diet. A naturopath will be able 
to pinpoint problem foods and provide a 
holistic diagnosis, including supplements and 
a targeted food plan. 


AT YOUR WITS END? 

VISIT A DERMATOLOGIST 

Cystic acne and other more severe skincare 
problems can be medical issues, best treated 
by a healthcare professional. A dermatologist 
can diagnose issues such as hormone 
imbalances or the over-production of sebum 
(which leads to breakouts) and can write you 
a prescription for creams or, in more severe 
cases, medications like Accutane. 





HOW TO: 
FIND THE RIGHT 
SUPPLEMENTS 





DO: Your research—suppléments are 
expensive, so make sure you're investing in 
the right ones. 

DON’T: Take supplements with coffee. The 
caffeine will prevent them from absorbing 
into your bloodstream properly. 

DO: Keep them in a cool, dark place. Their 
effectiveness is diminished when they come 
into contact with light and heat. 

DON’T: Take supplements in place of a 
healthy, balanced diet. It’s always better to 
get nutrients through food and target key 
areas with vitamins when necessary. 

DO: Be consistent—you won’t see results if 
you skip for days at a time. 


HOW TO: GROW OUT YOUR HAIR 


Wanting to grow out your 
hair but stuck in that 
not-quite-short, 
not-quite-long no- 

man’s land? Getting 

out is surprisingly 

easy. Encouraging hair 
growth is a simple mix 

of supplements, regular washing, and a 
good diet. Viviscal is a great hair-growth 
supplement, or you could just reach for 
straight biotin. The idea regular hair 
trimming encourages growth is a myth— 
your hair grows from the follicles, not the 
ends—but scalp massages with a good- 
quality shampoo will help promote growth 
from the roots. A high-protein diet also 
helps—nuts, beans, fish, and whole grains 
will all encourage hair growth. 








CREDIT: CHERYL TAN 


CREDIT: ADAM FLOWERS 











HOW TO: TO EFFECTIVELY 
SANITIZE AGAINST CORONAVIRUS 


While it's important not to get swept 

up in the panic (there's no need for 

stockpiling toilet paper, people), it is 

important to stay hypervigilant during d 
the COVID-19 pandemic. 


1. Hand sanitizer everywhere. Boring? 
Sure. But public transportation and 
other public areas are crawling with 
highly contagious germs—it’s the 
«simplest and most effective way to keep 
urself healthy. | | 
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4. Don't smoke. Evidence shows that 

while smoking and vaping don't increase 

your chance of getting COVID-19, it does 
! increase the chance it will lead to serious 
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RECONSIDER JEWELERY 





OR: A STRAIGHT MAN'S GUIDE TO REFINED ACCESSORIZING 


EN have a precarious 
relationship with jewelry. 
A nice watch for your 
21st, maybe a passed- 
through-the-family 
necklace with sentimental meaning, 
and then, at some point, a simple gold 
band on the left hand. These tend the 
be the single pieces a man will own in 
his lifetime. Our question to you is: 
Why? 

A new legion of designers is 
reinventing the wheel when it comes to 
masculine-focused jewelry. Ambush— 
the brainchild of fashion powerhouse 
Yoon Ahn and her husband, the Korean 
rapper Verbal—are leading the charge 
with unisex, heavy-duty designs that 
play on utilitarian items. Carabiners, 
zip ties, lighters, and barbed wire are 
recreated as necklaces, rings, and 
bracelets cast in silver tone and brass. 
Ambush’s cult following has earned 
them nearly half a million Instagram 
followers, and avid celebrity fans like 
ASAP Rocky and Jay-Z. 

Ambush was tapped to create men's 
jewelry for Dior Homme once Kim 
Jones took over in 2018, while Jones? 
successor at Louis Vuitton, Virgil 
Abloh, has pivoted the brand toward 
high-end streetwear, creating bracelets 
and necklaces finished in silver but 
held together with colored bungee 
rope. Elsewhere, Matthew Williamson 
of 1017 Alyx 9SM has garnered a cult 
following for his oversized chain 
bracelets and necklaces—designed to 
look like oversized belt clasps—and 








Kanye West's jewelry line for Yeezy, 
replete with gold chains featuring 
religious iconography, sold out 
immediately, despite their $12,000 
price tag. 

Looking for something simpler? 
Stockholm-based jewelers All Blues 
create simple necklaces, bracelets, and 
signet rings at an accessible price point 
in gold and silver. Stolen Girlfriends 
Club is a household name in their native 
New Zealand, leaning on a gothic- 
inspired sensibility (we recommend 
the chunky silver rings), while Mikia, a 
Japanese brand that began in the ‘gos, 
are finding a cult following among the 
new generation with their Coachella- 
style beaded bracelets. 

This isn’t us applying pressure to 
drastically change your look overnight. 
Besides, if you don’t feel comfortable, 
it’s not going to work anyway. Rather, 


lean into experimenting with pieces 
you’ve never considered buying 
before—experiment, however slightly, 
with things you may have ruled out. 
You're allowed to own more than one 
watch, or to spend a bit of money on 

a quality gold chain—and it needn't 
be flamboyant, OTT, or ridiculous. 
Keep an open mind, and you may be 
surprised by the results. O 
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1. BRACELET BY MIKIA, $110 AT MR PORTER / 2. BRACELET BY AMBUSH, $575 AT AMBUSH 
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STARTING 
BLOCK 


INTRIGUED—BUT NOT ENTIRELY 
SURE WHERE TO START? THESE 
FIVE BASICS ARE THE ONLY 
BUILDING BLOCKS YOU NEED 


THE SILVER CHAIN 
A simple chain and white T-shirt make 
for a killer combo—trust us. 


Chain necklace by All Blues, $268 at Ssense 


THE SIGNET RING 
Opt for a statement face to balance out 
any “Tony Soprano” overtones. 
Ring by Serge DeNimes, $69 at The Iconic 


THE WATCH 
Expand your timepiece collection with 
something bold. Watch by Sekford Watches, 
$475 at Sekford Watches 


THE EARRING 
Fortune favors the bold, after all. 
Earring by Shaun Leane, $120 at Shaun Leane 


THE BRACELET 
The secret to pulling off a bracelet? Chunky 
hardware. 
Bracelet by APC, $110 at APC 
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STOMPING GROUND 


AS WINTER APPROACHES, THE TIME IS NIGH TO BITE THE BULLET AND FORK OUT FOR 
A GREAT PAIR OF BOOTS. CONSIDER IT AN INVESTMENT IN YOUR FUTURE 


A. Know your type. Different shapes 
of boot flatter different people, 
depending on your height, your leg 
length, your build, and your personal 
style. Get to know the difference 
between a Chelsea, a lace-up, an 
Oxford, and a desert boot, then seek 
out the style that most attracts you. 


B. Treat it as a longtime investment. 
There’s a temptation to say, “fuck it” 
and drop less than $100 on a cheap- 
and-nasty pair each winter. But a great 
pair of boots will last you for years. 
Veer closer toward the $300 to $400 
range, and you won't have to replace 
them for five or more years. 


C. Keep it classic. Fabrics like suede, 
colors like navy, slight heels or printed 
patterns might all be tempting while 
you're standing in the store—but 
you'll tire of them quickly. A great 
black or brown leather boot goes with 
everything, so on this front it’s best to 
play it safe. 


D. Get expertly fitted. Depending on the 
type and quality of leather, boots will 
stretch and change shape over time. If 
you're splurging on a good pair, don't 
buy online. Try in-store, and make 
sure the sizing is perfect. 





1. BOOTS BY R.M. WILLIAMS, $409 AT R.M. WILLIAMS / 2. BOOTS BY DOC MARTENS, $182 AT ASOS / 
3. BOOTS BY GRENSON, $282 AT GRENSON 
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FITNESS 


WORKING OUT 
FROM HOME 


SELF-ISOLATION MAY BE LIFTING, BUT OUR NEWFOUND APPRECIATION 
FOR STAY-AT-HOME WORKOUTS IS FOREVER 





VEN before COVID-19 broke out, causing the entire working world to retreat 
indoors, there were rumblings of a movement toward exercising at home. 
Sure, workout tapes have been around since the “805, апа free YouTube 
classes have been racking up millions-strong audiences for more than a 
decade. But the latest shift is more than dramatic than that—with new 


technology revolutionizing the at-home experience so drastically that canceling your 
gym memberships altogether is becoming a less and less outlandish notion. 


Early into the coronavirus lockdown, 
the cult-y Sydney gym Shelter Double 
Bay began shipping out their state- 
of-the-art bikes to local customers 

so they could keep up their thrice- 
weekly spin classes remotely, and 
Pilates studios like Lean Bean offered 
interactive at-home classes using 
two-way videos so instructors could 
continue to correct form. 

Shelter was following the lead of 
Peloton, the US-based spin company 
that has been credited as a key name 
in the revolution of the at-home gym 
experience. In 2019, Peloton's $2,000 
at-home spin machines were garnering 
more popularity than Equinox and 
SoulCycle, boutique spin franchises 
charging upward of $70 a class. This 
year, New York magazine reported that 
at-home fitness was the dominating 
fitness trend of the new decade. 

It isn't hard to see why. The ever 
growing “gig economy” means the 
traditional nine-to-five working day— 
which traditional gyms tend to set their 
class structures around—are becoming 
increasingly redundant. Similarly, the 
cost of classes seems to grow ever- 
greater, even as class sizes—spurred on 
by an Instagram generation obsessed 
with “health as wealth"—balloon to 
greater sizes. The value of a personal 
instructor has lessened as a result, 
especially when that experience can 
be replicated with video technology 
from the comfort of one's own home. 
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Traveling the extra distance to attend 
a class or dealing with the social 
awkwardness of exercising in a room 
full of strangers have switched from 
"necessary evils" to not necessary at all. 
Add to that the fact that at-home 
technology is being increasingly Black 
Mirror-esgue in its scope. The Tempo 
Studio offers personalized weight- 
training classes with a virtual personal 
instructor, hosted on an easel-style 
touch-screen machine, which uses 





“Тһе Tempo Studio offers personalized weight- 


training classes with a virtual personal instructor, 


hosted on an easel-style touch-screen machine, 
which uses 3D-sensors and Al-technology to give 
ongoing feedback on your form." 


3D-sensors and Al-technology to 
give ongoing feedback on your form. 
Similarly, the JaxJox Kettlebell Connect 
is a single dumbbell which allows you 
to switch its weight between five and 
2o kilograms, while connecting via 
Bluetooth to a phone app which tracks 
and offers feedback on your movements. 
“Mirror,” released in late 2019, looks 
like a standard full-length mirror when 
switched off, but when switched on turns 
into an interactive screen with access to 
workouts across cardio, dance, resistance 
training, and yoga. 

Of course, the physical gym still has 
its benefits. The social aspect, for one, 


which we have now come to value more 
than ever. Many people find paying for 
classes in advance offers an incentive 
to exercise in a way that at-home 
classes simply cannot compete with, 
while after-work classes can provide 

a much-needed incentive to leave the 
office on time or take a full lunch hour. 
For most people, however, the new 
technology simply offers more choice— 
an opportunity to take your health and 
well-being into your hands. During a 
period of such fear and uncertainty, 
who wouldn't want that? 9 


ШРЕОП: ТЕМРОЕП 
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COMFORT ZONE 


THANKS TO RECENT GLOBAL EVENTS, HIGH-END TRACK PANTS HAVE BECOME 
THE HEIGHT OF COOL AGAIN. CELEBRATE ACCORDINGLY 


TS hard to properly predict the 
impact COVID-19 will have on 
what we wear. In the early days of 
the crisis—as we settled into life 
on Zoom—pundits were quick to 
ring the death knell for the nine-to- 
five working wardrobe. How could 
we ever go back to suits and ties now 
we'd realized we could work just as 
effectively in sweatpants and tees? 
We're not so confident that a period 
of lockdown will kill men's style as we 
know it—but we have been impressed 
with the high-end overhaul the humble 
tracksuit has been given in 2020. 
Niche sportswear brands suddenly 
emerged as one of the few winners 


of the crisis. Pangaia—a sustainable 
tracksuit brand from the U.K.—was the 
earliest example. The brand launched in 
2018 with a little hype thanks to a nod 
of approval from Pharrell. But during 
the crisis, their limited-range of $200 
sweatpants—which are made with 
botanical dyes and seaweed fibers— 
became such a global sensation that 
getting your hands on a pair was nearly 
impossible. A cottage industry of resales 
emerged, and pairs were going for 
double their asking price on eBay. 

Next up was JJJJound, a small- 
scale tracksuit brand based out of 
Montreal. JJJJound started as an 
obsessed-over Tumblr account for 


Niche sportswear brands suddenly emerged 
as one of the few winners ofthe crisis. 
Pangaia—a sustainable tracksuit brand from 
the UK—was the earliest example. 


WHAT TO WEAR... 


TRACK PANTS BY 2XU, 
$62, AT 2XU 


JACKET BY RAEY, $258 AT 
MATCHESFASHION.COM 


SNEAKERS BY ADIDAS, 
$67 AT ADIDAS 


T-SHIRT BY OLIVER 
SPENCER, $51 AT OLIVER 
SPENCER 





men's style inspiration, with founder 
Justin Saunders parlaying his internet 
success into a curated line of gray 
cotton tracksuits and tees. They 
too became COVID-19 fodder—so 
successful that Saunders had to 
temporarily shut down the online 
store as they were unable to keep up 
with the massive global demand. 
Emily Oberg—the Complex TV 
host turned hot-girl entrepreneur— 
followed a similar business model to 
Saunders. After garnering hundreds 
of thousands of followers on her 
Instagram account @sportyandrich, 
an ode to the Jerry Seinfeld Dad- 
athleisure aesthetic of the “905, 
Oberg turned Sporty & Rich into a 
clothing empire—with retro-style 
track pants and oversized sweaters 


bearing phrases like “Stay Active, Live 
Longer” and “Health-ing.” Oberg, 
too, struck gold—her collections were 
so successful that she switched her 
business model to the elusive “drop” 
structure, releasing micro-collections 
throughout quarantine, which all sold 
out overnight. 

It doesn't take a neurosurgeon to 
explain the mass success of these 
brands. We're all stuck on our couches; 
we want to be wearing something 
comfortable. But the resonance of 
brands like Pangaia and Sporty & Rich 
goes beyond that—they're expensive, 
and people buy them because they 
know they're going to wear them long 
after lockdown ends. The climate 
change crisis is gradually having an 
impact on the way people shop and 
dress. People are eschewing trends in 
favor of a wardrobe of classics—things 
they can wear over and over again, 
which will look good in one month, six 
months, two years. 

Tracksuit pants have always figured 
into this equation—we just haven't 
harnessed their full potential before. 
Instead of reserving them for the 
hungover errand or a session at the 
gym, it's time to reconsider how 
versatile a great pair of tracksuit pants 
actually is. Swap out your jeans for a 
tapered leg trackpant from Uniqlo, 
AllSaints or Sunspel, and you'll realize 
that they work pretty much the same: 
A white T-shirt and boots? Check. A 
bomber jacket and sneakers? Check. A 
hoodie and tailored jacket? Check again. 
Never before in human history have 
comfort and style been so inextricably 
linked—go forth and take advantage. O 
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GET UP TO DATE WITH THE BEST STYLE-SKEWED PODCASTS FOR MEN 
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THE DROPCAST 
v 
IN A SENTENCE: 
High Snobiety’s super- 
popular weekly podcast. 
v 


COME FOR: 
Clever dissections of 
what’s happening in men’s 
fashion and music. 

- 

STAY FOR: 
“Worth the price?” 
conversations about 
cult sneakers. 





STYLE PODCASTS FOR MEN 


BLAMO! 
w 
IN A SENTENCE: 
Profiles of the world’s 
most stylish men. 
COME FOR: 
Interesting interviews 
with the likes of Will 
Welch, Chris Gibbs, and 
Jimmy Gorecki. 
w 
STAY FOR: 
Career tips from people 
across film, publishing, 
and music. 


UPWARDS FAILING 
~ 


IN ASENTENCE: 
Two best friends 
reminisce on their former 
lives as fashion bros. 
- 

COME FOR: 
On-point mockeries 
of the streetwear 
scene. 
= 
STAY FOR: 
Regular cameos 
by Jonah Hill. 
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E'VE ditched the 
concrete jungle and gone 
wild to get naughty in 
nature with this month's 
Penthouse Pet, Kenzie 
Mac, who looks ravishing whether she's 
skinny-dipping in a ravine or reclining 
on a sun-drenched log in nothing but 
cowboy boots and a smile. 





Tell us about yourself, Kenzie. 

Hi! I'm 24 years old and I'm from 
Keyster, W.Va., but these days I live in 
Florida. 


Do you ever miss your hometown? 
Yes! I miss the mountains and the 
beautiful fall mornings where the 
mountains looked like an oil painting. 


How did you get involved in modeling? 
I've been modeling now for a little 

over four years. I did my first nude 
photoshoot when I was 21, and I 
immediately fell in love with the sense 
of freedom I felt from it. Pd lost my 
confidence earlier in life and the adult 


industry has helped me gain it back by 
expressing myself freely. 


How do you feel about becoming a 
Penthouse Pet? 

So excited! Growing up I always loved 
Penthouse. The Penthouse magazines 
from the 1970s are my favorites! 


What do you like to do for fun? 

I love working out at the gym, spending 
time with my fur babies and family, and 
horse riding. Riding horses completely 
resets me mentally. 


What kind of music do you like? 

I listen to all types of music—1 like 
anything with a good beat, but I can 
definitely get down to some ’80s rock! 


If we wanted to buy you a drink, what 
would we order? 

Pinot noir! I’m pretty sure I could 
bathe in the stuff! 


What would your dream job be? 
I currently work in the beauty industry 


as a cosmetologist, and I love it. I 

get to make people feel good about 
themselves and help them unwind. 
But my dream job has always been to 
work with horses. Specifically training 
therapeutic horses for people who 
struggle with mental health. 


What attracts you to a guy? 

I crave chemistry that you can feel. 
Good chemistry can take an experience 
to another realm. Beyond chemistry, 
my biggest turn-on is definitely loyalty. 
A man who can be loyal seems like a 
rare find sometimes! 


Tell us something about you that 
might surprise us. 

I once drove a 1000-HP GT-R. It was 
wild! Oh, and I once had sex in a truck... 
while it was driving down the road! 
Dangerous, I know! @ 


INSTAGRAM: @theduchesskenzie 
PHOTOGRAPHER: Douglas Sawyer 
INSTAGRAM: @douglas_sawyer_photo 
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BILLIONAIRE PHILANTHROPIST BILL GATES HAS 

SPENT ENORMOUS SUMS OF MONEY TRYING TO 

SAVE THE WORLD. WHY DO SO MANY HATE HIM? 
BY IAN NEUBAUER 
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VER wish you could predict 
the future? 

Bill Gates can. 

“If anything kills over 1o million 
people in the next few decades, it's 
most likely to be a highly infectious 
virus rather than a war. Not missiles, 
but microbes. Now, part of the reason for 
this is that we've invested a huge amount 
in nuclear deterrents. But we've actually 
invested very little in a system to stop an 
epidemic. We're not ready for the next 
epidemic,” the Microsoft co-founder said 
at a TED talk in Vancouver in 2015. 

Gates, the second richest person in the world 
with more than $113 billion in assets, has also 
put his money where his mouth is through the 
Bill and Melinda Gates Foundation. 

Established at the turn of the century 
and endowed with close to US$50 billion 
in assets, it has created financial incentives 
for the pharmaceutical industry to develop 
vaccines and therapies to address cholera, 
typhoid, malaria, polio, HIV/AIDS, diarrhea, 
and other diseases that continue to kill 
millions in the developing world. 

More recently, the Gates Foundation 
announced a US$250 million donation for 
COVID-19 research and relief—ten times 
more than Gates’ protege Mark Zuckerberg 
pledged, yet only a quarter of the billion- 
dollar pledge made by Twitter founder 
Jack Dorsey. Nonetheless, Gates, who has 
donated more than $50 billion since 1994 
and on paper plans to give away another 
$100 billion before he passes, is not only the 
most generous person in the world but the 
most generous person who ever lived. 

But in recent months, Gates, 64, has also 
become one of the most hated people in the 
world. According to conspiracy theorists, 
he is an Emperor Palpatine-like character 
who has masterfully convinced us of his 
benevolence, while secretly plotting to 
implant microchips in people through 
COVID-19 vaccines in a plot for global 
surveillance and population control. 

Since resurfacing on YouTube, Gate’s TED 
talk has been seen more than 64 million 
times and has been used by anti-vaxxers 
to argue Gates had foreknowledge of 
COVID-19, and that he cooked up the virus 
in his lab. Theories linking Gates to the 
pandemic were mentioned 1.2 million times 
on television and social media between 
February and April, making misinformation 
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about the tech baron-cum-philanthropist the 
most widely spread COVID-19 falsehood, 
according to media intelligence company 
Zignal Labs. The second most popular 
conspiracy theory blames the pandemic on 
5G wireless technology and towers. 

Investigations by reputable fact-checkers 
like The Poynter Institute, First Draft, and 
the American Broadcasting Company that 
have shown time and time again no evidence 
exists to back the microchipping theory have 
not blunted the resolve of the anti-Gates 
camp. In the U.S., 44 percent of Republicans 
and 19 percent of Democrats believe Gates 
is out to get them, according to a survey by 
Yahoo News. 

“Sometimes conspiracies are true. They are 
not conspiracy theories They are conspiracy 
facts,” tweeted Michelle Malkin, a political 
commentator with 2.2 million followers who’s 
been denounced by Jewish groups because of 
her support of Holocaust denialists. “There 
was a poll this week, I can’t remember how 
many people...what the number was...but it 
shows [an] increasing number of people have 
stood up and said I will not take the Gates 
Vaccine. I will not bow down to jackbooted 
globalists,” Malkin wrote. 

The Bill Gates conspiracy movement 
introduces some very interesting questions: 
Why are so many people, many of them 
educated and worldly, so willing to believe 
a man committed to ending poverty and 
saving lives is the devil incarnate? What 
does Gates himself make of all this? And is 
there anything fundamentally wrong with 
a billionaire subsiding the healthcare that 
governments have failed to provide? 


ABOVE SCRUTINY 

Not only is Gates the world’s most generous 
man, but he’s also the smartest, according to 
Inside Bill’s Brain, a hit new Netflix docuseries. 
Gates is capable of reading “150 pages per 
hour” with “go percent retention” and has a 
mind like a “CPU,” the series claims, citing his 
“encyclopedic assessment” of mosquitoes and 
how these insects transmit disease. 

Inside Bill's Brain also paints Gates as a man 
with a heart of gold. *Three million times a 
year parents are burying children because of 
diarrhea. And in the world where I am spending 
time in, I've never met a single parent who had 
to bury his child because it died from diarrhea," 
Gates said of the moment he decided to 
reinvent toilets in the developing world. 


[ТЫШ ШЫ 
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However, Inside Bills Brain is not an 
objective documentary. It is a carefully 
calibrated public-relations stunt created, 
directed, and narrated by a close personal 
friend who glosses over the back story of 
how Gates got so bloody rich to begin with: 
by using monopoly tactics in the software 
sector that eventually compelled Microsoft 
to pay billions in fines and settlements for 
breaching antitrust laws. 

“There are not too many people who can be 
Darth Vader and Luke Skywalker at the same 
time,” says Dana Gardner, an analyst who has 
covered Microsoft for more than a decade, 
told PC World magazine. “To a lot of people, 
he was the evil empire. He stifled innovation 
and creativity. He was aggressive in business. 
Not just aggressive, but hyperaggressive." 

The Gates public-relations juggernaut is 
not limited to Netflix. Since the pandemic 
began, Gates has thrust himself into the 
spotlight as a global vaccination figurehead, 
appearing on TV, and penned op-ed pages 
for the likes of The Washington Post that 
criticize the Trump administration for its 
lackadaisical handling of the outbreak. 

Gates has also criticized the Trump 
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administration for withdrawing funding for 
the World Health Organization ( WHO), whch 
publicly praised the Chinese Communist 
Party for a “speedy response” to the new novel 
coronavirus. However, it was later discovered 
China labored to cover up the virus in the 
beginning—a move contagious disease experts 
say made the pandemic 20 times worse than it 
would otherwise have been. 

Interestingly, the U.S. funding cut made 
the Gates Foundation WHO's largest single 
donor to a tune of $150 million per year, 
giving Gates even more clout to shape his 
global health agenda. Inasmuch Gates has 
shown that philanthropy is a clear path to 
power and that the healthcare of billions of 
people is wholly dependent on unelected 
billionaires like himself. 

“T do not think that most billionaire 
philanthropists have bad intentions, quite 
the opposite in fact,” says Gwilym David 
Blunt, a lecturer in international politics at 
the University of London. “[ But] we should 
ask why we don’t have stronger international 
organizations that are not beholden to 
wealthy states or persons [because] too 
many people in the world have to rely on 
the generosity of philanthropists. It's a stark 
illustration of the gap between the very rich 
and the very poor. 

“You might say that the world is a better 
place for having billionaire philanthropists 
in it," Blunt argues. “That is true. But no one 
with such power can be above scrutiny.” 


BOGEYMAN FOR THEORISTS 

Being skeptical about the benevolence of 
billionaires is reasonable. But writing (or 
believing) reports by untrained journalists 
and anonymous bloggers who claim Gates 
tests his vaccines on Africa's poorest, 
maiming and killing thousands of little kids, 
is not. Nevertheless, misinformation has in 
recent months proved to be as contagious 
as COVID-10. 

Kate Pine, an adjunct professor at Arizona 
State University studying psychological 
reactions to COVID-19, says people are more 
willing to believe outlandish claims when 
“they're inundated with information, but 
they don't have the information they want.” 

John Cook, an expert on misinformation 
with George Mason University in Virginia 
concurs. “When people feel threatened or 
out of control or they're trying to explain 
a big significant event, they're more 
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vulnerable or prone to turning to conspiracy 
theories to explain them,” he wrote in an 
essay for The Conversation. “It gives people 
more sense of control to imagine that 

rather than random things happening, there 
are these shadowy groups and agencies 

that are controlling it,” he wrote, adding: 
“Randomness is very discomforting.” 

Matthew Hornsey, a social psychologist 
at the University of Queensland, argues the 
uncertainty of COVID-19 and restrictions 
of individual freedoms created a “perfect 
storm” for conspiracy theories. This includes 
anxieties about mass surveillance and 
COVID-19 government apps that exacerbate 
fears about the potential for microchipping. 

“The fear of insertion of tracking chips 
and other things like that into our bodies 
has been a longstanding bogeyman for 
theorists,” says Mark Fenster, a University 
of Florida law professor. “There is a lot of 
tracking that goes on. But the suggestion 
that it's being used in this manner and this 
way seems absurd." 

And while it may sound like a conspiracy 
theory, the Russian government is 
partly to blame for the Gates-microchip 
conspiracy, too. In May, the head of the 
Russian Communist party said “globalists” 
were supporting “a covert mass chip 
implantation" agenda. A U.S. State 
Department report recently found Russia is 
spreading misinformation about COVID-19 
through *state proxy websites." Don't trust 
the U.S. government? Well, you shouldn't. 
But the website of Zvezda, a TV channel run 
by Russia's ministry of defense, claims “the 
head of Microsoft held a conditional exercise 
called Event 201, which simulated an 
outbreak of a new virus that killed 65 million 
people in 18 months." The simulation did 
take place, but at Johns Hopkins Center 
for Health Security, the world's leading 
authority on contagious diseases. And it was 
designed to help governments plan fast and 
effective responses—not as a dry run in an 
evil plot to eradicate an unwanted chunk of 
the human population. 

For a long time, Gates refused to comment 
on the online war being waged against him, 
leaving it up to employees like Mark Suzman, 
CEO of the Gates Foundation, to put things 
right. “It’s distressing that there are people 
spreading misinformation when we should all 
be looking for ways to collaborate and save 
lives,” Suzman said. “Right now, one of the 


best things we can do to stop the spread of 
Covid-19 is spread the facts.” 

But in June, Gates finally let her rip. “It is 
troubling that there is so much craziness,” 
he told the BBC. “When we develop the 
[COVID-19] vaccine we will want 80 percent 
of the population to take it, and if they have 
heard it is a plot and we don’t have people 
willing to take the vaccine that will let the 
disease continue to kill people. 

“We are just giving money away, we write 
the checks,” Gates insisted. “We do think 
about let’s protect children against disease, 
but it is nothing to do with microchips and 
that type of stuff. You almost have to laugh.” 


EYES WIDE SHUT 

Part of the appeal of conspiracies is that 
their creators tend to be outsiders— 
independent sources who generally lack 
relevant experience and expertise but 
consider themselves the only ones in the 
world smart enough to see a higher truth. 
Conspiracy theories are self-serving because 
they “can never be disproven,” explains 
Jennifer Mercieca, author of Demagogue for 
President: The Rhetorical Genius of Donald 
Trump. “He who wields conspiracy is very 
powerful because he can point suspicion in 
any direction he likes.” 

But when conspiracies are exposed by 
reputable sources and backed up with 
detailed numerical research that takes time 
and patience to absorb, the public uptake is 
much slower—if at all, according to Cook 
from George Mason University. “Our brains 
are built for making quick snap judgments. 
It’s really hard for us to take the time and 
effort to think through things, fact-check, 
and assess,” he says. 

The Bill Gates’s Charity Paradox, a lengthy 
investigation published by The Nation, 
offers a textbook example. The author, 
investigative journalist Tim Schwab, looked 
into more than 19,000 different charitable 
grants made by the Gates Foundation. His 
findings are startling. 

In the past 20 years, the Gates Foundation 
made philanthropic grants worth $2 billion 
to multibillion-dollar corporations like 
GlaxoSmithKline, Unilever, IBM, and NBC 
Universal Media. Schwab also found around 
$250 million in grants given to companies in 
which the Gates Foundation holds shares or 
bonds: Merck, Novartis, GlaxoSmithKline, 
Vodafone, Sanofi, Ericsson, LG, Medtronic, 
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and Teva, to name a few. “A foundation 
giving a charitable grant to a company that 
it partly owns—and stands to benefit from 
financially—would seem like an obvious 
conflict of interest,” Schwab wrote. 

The Gates Foundation refused to answer 
Schwab’s questions, saying only that “grants 
are implemented through a mixture of 
nonprofit and for-profit partners, making it 
difficult to evaluate exact spending.” 

No Such Thing as a Free Gift, a book by 
University of Essex sociology professor 
Linsey McGoey, also uncovered huge 
philanthropic grants made by The Gates 
Foundation to for-profit companies, 
including a $19 million donation to a 
Mastercard affiliate in 2014 to promote the 
usage of “financial products by poor adults.” 

“It’s been a quite unprecedented 
development, the amount that the Gates 
Foundation is gifting to corporations,” 
McGoey wrote. “I find that flabbergasting.” 

Even more alarming is the fact that all 
these grants are tax deductions. 

“By Bill and Melinda Gates's estimations, 
they have seen an 11 percent tax savings 
on their $36 billion in charitable donations 
through 2018, resulting in around $4 billion 
in avoided taxes,” Schwab wrote. “[ But] 
independent estimates from tax scholars... 
indicate that multibillionaires see tax savings 
of at least 40 percent. For Bill Gates, [that] 
would amount to $14 billion—when you 
factor in the tax benefits that charity offers 
to the super rich.” 

Despite the multibillion tax trick Schwab’s 
investigation unearthed, The Bill Gates’s 
Charity Paradox It’s been mentioned by more 
than one person. Maybe change to “has been 
mentioned by few on Twitter, including: Titus 
Frost, an anonymous self-declared “journalist” 
and “researcher” with more than 20,000 
followers. His tweet on Schwab’s investigation 
generated nine likes from his followers, the 
same number generated by another post Frost 
shared headlined “Pirates Versus Gay Pedo 
Wizards.” Meanwhile, the #ExposeBillGates 
hashtag has been retweeted more than 178,000 
occasions and accompanied by claims Gates is 
plotting to block out the sun. 


HOW TO ARGUE WITH FOOLS 

Pm at a bar talking to a woman. She is well- 
traveled and has interesting things to say. But 
when the topic of COVID-19 comes up, she 
brushes her hand through the air to indicate it’s 
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all nonsense. “I will never take the coronavirus 
vaccine,” she says. “I don’t need it. I can cure 
myself. If I have children, I will never let them 
get vaccinated with anything." 

I ask if she was vaccinated against measles, 
whooping cough, and polio as a child. She 
says she was. 

“Those vaccines probably saved your life 
or in the case of polio, your legs," I tell her. 
“You benefitted from them but now hate 
them? And you won't let your children 
benefit in the same way?" 

“Т сап cure myself," she repeats. “Anyone 
can. We have natural immunity. Look at a tree. 
If you cut a branch off, it doesn't go running 
to the hospital. It secretes sap to heal itself." 

I am tempted to tell her she's a moron who 
couldn't cure a rasher of bacon let alone a 
virus that has baffled every single scientist 
on the planet. But I know nothing I say is 
going to change her mind, so I mumble an 
excuse about being late for something and 
take my leave. 

“It's hard to argue with conspiracy 
theorists because their theories are self- 
sealing," says Cook of George Mason 
University. “Even the absence of evidence for 
a theory becomes evidence for the theory.” 

But other experts say it is possible to argue 
with conspiracy theorists—and to change 
their minds. 

The one thing you should not do when 
trying to debunk a conspiracy theory is to 
take poke fun at it or repost it on social 
media while poking fun at it, writes Whitney 
Phillips, co-author of You Are Here: A Field 
Guide for Navigating Polluted Information. 

“Making fun of something spreads that 
thing just as quickly as sharing it sincerely 
would [because] the information ecology 
doesn't give a shit [about] why anyone does 
what they do online. Sharing is sharing is 
sharing,” Phillips says, adding that respectful 
engagement is far more effective. 

“From there you can aim your debunking 
at a target, like shooting a water gun through 
a hole in a fence," she argues. *There's no 
guarantee the person will be convinced by 
your correction, but at least the message is 
going to land where they can see it. Hooting 
jokes about the theory, in contrast, is like 
throwing a bucket of water at the same fence. 
You might make an impression on passersby, 
but otherwise, all you'll have is splashback." 

Is detailed research-based argument—the 
method I have used in this article—a better 
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way to sway the minds of conspiracy theorists? 

Not according to Professor Mark Lorch, 
who teaches public engagement and science 
communication at the University of Hull 
in the U.K., who cites the popular science- 
entertainment TV show Mythbusters to 
prove his point: “You might be tempted to 
take a lead from popular media by tackling 
misconceptions and conspiracy theories 
via the myth-busting approach. Naming the 
myth alongside the reality seems like a good 
way to compare the fact and falsehoods side 
by side so that the truth will emerge. But it 
appears to elicit something that has come to 
be known as ‘the backfire effect’ whereby the 
myth ends up becoming more memorable 
than the fact.” 

A more effective strategy, Lorch says, is 
to altogether ignore the myth or conspiracy 
theory and get straight to the point with 
short, sharp, accurate jabs. 

In the case of the woman I spoke with who 
thinks she can cure COVID-19 and vaccines 
are harmful, what I should’ve said, according 
to this expert, is that “vaccines are safe and 
reduce your chances of getting the flu by 50 
and 60 percent. Full stop. Next subject. 

What do you think about Bill Gates?” @ 
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WEIRD HISTORY 


The Un-Victorian 
Lola Montez 


A SCANDAL-LADEN INTERNATIONAL SUPERSTAR AND CONSORT TO A 
KING, LOLA MONTEZ PUTS OUR MODERN-DAY CELEBS TO SHAME 
BY BEN POBJIE 


HEN the good citizens of 
Ballarat, Australia, stopped 
in the street in February 
1856 to watch a comely 
young woman beating seven 
kinds of hell out of Henry Seekamp, editor 
of the Ballarat Times, with a horsewhip, 
they probably thought it was just a fun new 
type of public entertainment. 

This was the gold rush, after all, and 
excessive behavior was all the rage. It 
seemed quite in keeping with the free- 
spirited times that attractive women 
should assault journalists in the street. 
Few, if any, of those fun-loving Ballaratians 
would've known that the whip-wielding 
lady was one of the nineteenth century's 
most extraordinary personalities, a woman 
who not only scandalized the masses with 
her provocative public performances, 
but showed the ability to influence world 
events with her even more provocative 
private ones. For this was Lola Montez, 
whose outsized ambition was exceeded 





only by her capacity to drive sane men mad. 


Lola Montez was born Marie Dolores 
Eliza Rosanna Gilbert in County Slingo, 
Ireland, and with a name like that, it's 
no surprise she decided to switch to 
something snappier. Her parents were, as 
they say, “good stock,” being an English 
army officer and the daughter of a Member 
of Parliament. 

Having a good look at the respectable life, 
she quickly determined she'd follow the 
diametrically opposite path, eloping with 
Lieutenant Thomas James at the age of 16. 
Married life, however, was not for young 
Eliza, and she split from the lieutenant 
five years later, beginning her career as a 
Spanish dancer. As Eliza Gilbert wasn't 
the most convincing name for a Spanish 
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dancer, she assumed the moniker Lola 
Montez, birthing a legend. 

Lola was a big hit in Europe, although 
not always for her dancing. As she 
quickly discovered, her career fortunes 
trended upward the more amiable she 
was toward certain influential men. While 
living in Paris, she found critical acclaim, 
coincidentally at the same time as she 
was carrying on an affair with Alexandre 
Dujarrier, who was the owner of France's 
most popular newspaper, as well as its most 
prominent theater critic. 

It was not in Paris but in Munich that Lola 
made her biggest splash, after bewitching 
King Ludwig I of Bavaria. Upon their first 
meeting, Ludwig asked Lola whether her 
breasts were real, and Lola immediately 
provided him with incontrovertible proof. 
Ludwig was convinced: He must have this 
woman. In fact, not only must he have her, 
he must give her land, a fortune, and the 
title Countess of Landsfeld. 

The newly ennobled Lola had such an 
effect on the lovestruck Ludwig that she 
actually exercised political influence, 
pushing his administration in an ever-more 
liberal direction and angering Bavaria's 
religious conservatives. Ludwig's infatuation 
with Lola did not end well. The public, sick 
of a king in thrall to the policy prescriptions 
of an Irish dancer, rose up in the revolution 
of 1848 and ousted him. Still, it could've 
been worse. Ludwig lived 20 years after 
being deposed; Dujarrier's romance with 
Lola ended with him being shot dead in a 
duel. 

After a brief stint in America, she decided, 
like so many thousands of others around 
the world, to head to the goldfields of 
Australia to see how rich the pickings were. 
Thus did the naive colonials of Victoria 


Upon their first 
meeting, Ludwig 
asked Lola whether 
her breasts were real, 
and Lola immediately 
provided him with 
incontrovertible proof. 


discover the pleasures of Ms. Montez. 

She toured the regions, thrilling diggers 
from Bendigo to Castlemaine with her 
legendary *Spider Dance" (details are 
scant, but suffice to say when she got going 
you could've sworn she had eight legs). 

But it was in Ballarat that her notoriety 
hit its peak, after the distinguished Mr. 
Seekamp published a scathing review of her 
dancing in the Tímes. Living the dream of 
millions of performers throughout the ages, 
Lola tracked Seekamp down at his local 
pub, dragged him into the street, and laid 
into him with the whip. 

Unlike many other gentlemen of the 
time, Seekamp apparently didn't enjoy 
being whipped by Lola Montez at all. In the 
colonies, this spectacular exercising of the 
right to reply would go down as Lola's most 
indelible moment. But for the lady herself, 
it was just another day in one of the most 
remarkable lives anyone has ever lived. O 





CREDIT: ELIZABETHAN THEATRE TRUST 
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EMBRACE THE SUCK 


U.S. ARMY 
BASES WITH 
CONFEDERATE 
NAMES - 
WHAT GIVES? 


MORE THAN A CENTURY AFTER THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR 
ENDED, U.S. MILITARY BASES STILL SPORT THE NAMES OF 
DEAD REBEL GENERALS. IS IT TIME FOR A CHANGE? 

BY MATT GALLAGHER 


E 




















F YOU'RE able to clear Which brings me to the curious case of 
away the smoke and tear United States military bases named after 
gas of 2020—no easy feat, war generals of the Confederacy. 
mind you—a loose, central Some 160 years after the Civil War's 
guestion to much ofall this outbreak, ten bases in the States remain 
noise is: Why should things named after Confederates, all belonging 
stay this way just because they've always to the U.S. Army, and all located in 
been this way? Social issues running the American South. They are: Camp 
the gamut from policing to statues Beauregard (Louisiana), Fort Benning 
of dead people in parks to names of (Georgia), Fort Bragg (North Carolina), 
programs at universities have brought Fort Gordon (Georgia), Fort A.P. Hill 
to the forefront demands for immediate (Virginia), Fort Hood (Texas), Fort Lee 
change and action during this, our 21st- (Virginia), Fort Pickett (Virginia), Fort Polk 
century Summer of Rage. (Louisiana), and Fort Rucker (Alabama). 
Now, other than the ideologues and Benning and Bragg, in particular — are 
frothing maniacs, any thinking person institutional centerpieces of the modern 
will be for some changes and against Army, home to the Infantry and 82nd 
others (Pm all for bringing down Bob Airborne, respectively. 
Lee monuments while leaving General The vast majority of these forts and 
Grant's marble heads untouched, bases were founded and named in 
myself). It doesn't always come across the early 2oth century, either during 
on Twitter, but most of us are complex World War I (when America quickly 
and contain multitudes, and all that mobilized large training areas for its 
sweet Walt Whitman philosophical jazz draftees and volunteers) or around 
I've gone on about here before. the onset of World War II. For reasons 
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somewhat similar to how many of 

the Confederate memorials went 

up decades after the Civil War's 
conclusion (the Lost Cause generation, 
veehaw!!!), these bases? namings served 
purposes beyond honoring dead men's 
service to country. (Or countries, in 
these cases—important to remember 
that these men all served the U.S. 
Army before 1861 and resigned their 
commissions then if they were still on 
active duty.) 

What were those reasons? One 
example ran in the August 16, 1918, 
edition of the Greensboro Daily News. 
According to a letter from an unnamed 
“official source in Washington,” the 
name Bragg honored Braxton Bragg, 
“the only native of this state to 


EMBRACE THE SUCK 


with yourself!’ Bragg’s inability to 
cooperate diluted his effectiveness 
until his resounding defeat at the Battle 
of Chattanooga, in November 1863, 
precipitated his resignation from the 
Confederate army.” 

Now, though I’m a Westerner, Pm 
also a Yankee, through and through, 
and will admit to gleefully calling 
the Confederates traitors and losers 
in my off time. I've been in shouting 
matches with military friends over this 
and tangentially related issues, and 
will gladly do it again, when the time 
comes. That qualifier aside, it’s vital 
to point out, I think, that 2020 is not 
1918. There was a purpose to honoring 
local military veterans back then, and 
it didn't just have to do only with 


SOME 160 YEARS AFTER 
THE CIVIL WAR'S 


OUTBREAK, TEN 
BASES IN THE STATES 
REMAIN NAMED AFTER 









CONFEDERATES, ALL 











reach the rank of full general in the 
Confederacy.” Some of Bragg’s Civil 
War highlights are also mentioned, 
though his broader historical legacy as a 
poor leader and strategist goes curiously 
unmentioned. A contemporary retired 
general, David Petraeus, recently wrote 
in The Atlantic: 

“Bragg’s temper was so bad, Ulysses 
S. Grant recounted in his memoirs, that 
an old Army story had a superior once 
rebuking him, ‘My God, Mr. Bragg, you 
have quarreled with every officer in 
the army, and now you are quarrelling 
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BELONGING TO THE U.S. 
ARMY, AND ALL LOCATED 
IN THE AMERICAN SOUTH. 


sanitizing the Civil War. It revolved 
around the nature of reconciliation, 
and the pursuit of it. 

It seems goofy, even sad, to think 
of now, but much of the (white) 
post-Antebellum South considered 
itself a country adrift, even apart, 
from the USA. The city of Vicksburg, 
Miss., didn’t celebrate the Fourth of 
July for 81 years after its surrender to 
General Grant in 1863, as one infamous 
example. This is not to dismiss the very 
real and very stark betrayal of Southern 
African-Americans that occurred by 


ending Reconstruction early—that 

is a stain that forever belongs to this 
country—but to point out that the 
motivations in naming Fort Bragg, Fort 
Gordon, etcetera, decades later weren’t 
impure in intent. 

Sanitized or not, attempts to reconcile a 
still fractured country were coming from 
a decent-enough place. An important 
one, too, on the eves of world wars where 
every able-bodied American son would be 
needed to carry a rifle abroad, Northern 
and Western and Eastern and Southern 
young men marching and fighting 
together, as one again. 

But. (“Embrace the Suck” columns 
always have a but, dear reader.) Intent 
is only piece of the puzzle. Effect 
matters just as much, if not more so. 
And the effect of these names in 2020 
can be viewed in a way 1865 and 1918 
and 1942 didn't allow for. The purpose 
of the reconciliation overtures of 
yesteryear have been achieved. (For 
the most part. Who doesn't have a 
Southern friend who still goes on about 
the “War of Northern Aggression” 
after a few beers.) And as we’re seeing 
in 2020, these names and monuments 
have had a real and profound role in 
causing minority groups of Americans, 
blacks especially, to feel apart from 
their own nation. 

Is that good enough? Is that good 
enough for Abe Lincoln's imperfect 
Union hell-bent on bettering itself 
every day, every year, or for a military 
made up of 17 percent African- 
Americans? They're just names, you 
say? Names represent not just who 
we've been and where, but where we're 
going, and what we aspire to be. 

I'm just a guy with a column, but Forts 
Alywn Cashe, Robert Smalls, and Harriet 
Tubman all have a good ring to them, 
whether they're for renamed bases or 
future ones. This wouldn't solve all of 
2020's concerns. But it's a start. @ 


Matt Gallagher is a U.S. Army veteran 
and the author of three books, including 
the novel Empire City (Stmon & Schuster, 


$27.00). 
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ETITES Luxures is an anonymous 
erotic artist bringing sexual subtlety 
to the masses through his sensual, 
simplistic line drawings. We spoke 
to the mystery man about how 
he went from being a commercial graphic 
designer to being an full-time erotic artist 
with 1.3 million Instagram followers. 


Where did you grow up and where do you 
live now? 

I grew up in Reims, a city in the east of France 
(where Champagne is made). I moved to Paris 
at 19 to study, but now I live in an old house 

in the countryside, about 30 miles from Paris. 
This is also where my studio is. I need to be 
calm and quiet to create, and it's a good break 
from all the excitement of the art shows in the 
U.S., the book signings and the busy meetings 
in Paris. 


How would you describe your art style? 

My art is erotic, of course, minimalist, 
humorous, and also, I hope, poetic. That's the 
drawing, but I try not to limit Petites Luxures 
to drawing only. I try to make sure all of my 
experiments are driven by this same romantic, 
erotic, humorous, poetic spirit. 


How did you develop Petites Luxures? 
Initially I was, and still am, a graphic designer. 
I never considered graphic design as art, 
though. Petites Luxures was my first step 
into the art world. I started it back in 2014 in 
addition to my full-time job in art direction. 
At first it was just for fun, but when I found 
the online drawing community, I knew I 
wanted to build something strong within it. 
I knew I wanted to push Petites Luxures in a 
very artistic way. 


Whats your favorite thing to draw? 

I would say a butt, because it's an important 
part in my drawings and because it's very 
simple though very subtle to draw. Only three 
curves and you have a full volume in front of 
you. You slightly change one of these curves, 
and you change the whole orientation, the 
volume, the feeling of the body. All butts 

are different, but all are beautiful. You can 
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never draw the same butt twice. I can draw a 
thousand butts and never get bored of it. 


What materials do you use? 

Mainly ink and paper. I used to be a very 
digital guy, using Photoshop every day for 
my work, but for Petites Luxures I needed 
to feel the drawing. For me, using a graphic 
tablet to make the final drawing would be 
cheating. I use a lot of pencils, pens, thin 
markers, fountain pens, India ink, brushes, 
and acrylic paint. 

I know I would be way more productive 
with a tablet, but I need my drawing to 
be an object I can hold in my hands, not 
just a file on my hard drive. The stroke, 
texture, and the imperfect curves are really 
important for me. 

My drawings would look terrible if made 
them with perfect vector lines in Illustrator! I 
also use my light table a lot to remake the same 
drawing several times from the first sketch 
until I find the right one. I also use a thesaurus 
when I need to find a good caption! 


What inspires you to make art? 
Well, a lot of things, but basically everything 
that is not erotic at first. A big part of my 
creative process is to find a way to eroticize 
something that is not erotic. Only representing 
something erotic would be very boring for me 
to do, and a lot of technically better artists 
would do it way better than me. 

I'm always writing down small things of 
my everyday life. It can be anything: a song, a 
place, something I ate, something I heard in the 
street. When I’m sitting at my desk, I read all 
these notes and try to find how to turn these 
into small funny erotic scenes. 


Do you ever face censorship on social media? 
Yes. Dozens of my drawings were removed by 
Instagram after people reported them. That's 
why I don't use any hashtags now, so the 
people who come to my page know what they 
are searching for. 

When I decided to take a year off to run this 
project full-time, Instagram even disabled my 
whole account. I had the scare of my life as 
Pd been running the account for three years 


and had more than 500,000 followers. But I 
appealed the decision, and happily, I recovered 
my account few hours later. 

I'm still afraid of censorship. Even more 
today because I do this for a living. I know 
that after the heated discussion about 
censorship of the artists Delacroix and 
Courbet, Facebook and Instagram are more 
permissive with handmade artworks like 
paintings and drawings. 

That is also one of the main reasons I try to 
build a strong work relationship in real life 
with art galleries, books, collaborations with 
brands, to make Petites Luxures live outside 
Instagram, too. 


Tell us about your recent mini-show in 
Paris and the objects and artwork you had 
on display. 

It was at the Woods Gallery, near Montmartre, 
which is a cool gallery run by a friend I met 

in art school a few years ago. He works with 
artists and talented craftspeople to create 
limited editions of cool objects. They also sell 
vintage designer furniture, and the artists 
customize some pieces of the collection. 

For this exhibition, I will work on 
customizing some chairs from the '5os, and 
we will also produce a set of lino prints and 
screen prints. 


Tell us about any upcoming projects you 
have that you're excited about. 

This year, I have several cool upcoming 
projects! I'm currently working on a 
collaboration with a great French fashion 
brand that will be launched in a few months. 

My first book [Petites Luxures: Intimate 
Stories] has now been translated into English, 
Italian, Spanish and Flemish, and will soon be 
out in quite a lot of new countries, which is 
very exciting. 

And I'm working with my publisher on my 
next book, which won't be a sequel of the first 
one, but rather, something totally different. 
I've also got a few events, fairs, conventions 
and TV shows on the horizon, too... O 


INSTAGRAM: @petitesluxures 
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WEET and spicy, Suttin is 

the ultimate lewd, nude, and 
tastefully tattooed alterna- 
dream girl. Suttin lives in 
Laguna Beach, where she says 
she is living the dream working as an adult 
content creator. In this shoot by Casie 
Wendel, Suttin invites us into the colorful 
confines of her delectable dollhouse. Take 
a seat, and enjoy the view. 





How did you get involved in the 
adult industry? 

I was approached to do nude modeling 
for an alternative lifestyle website. Fast 
forward seven years later, and now I 
create adult content for a living. I have 
my dream job. Creating hot content 
that people can enjoy and get off to. 

I get to orgasm for a living and make 
money from it. 


How do you get in the mood for a 
photoshoot or scene? 

The less clothes I'm wearing, the more 
comfortable and confident I feel. 

As a shoot naturally progresses and 


I get more and more naked, I get 
more psyched. 


What was your first on-camera sex 
experience like? 

It was with my ex-husband. We were 
creating content together at the time. 
Pd been making solo clips, but the first 
time I had someone else film me was 
my husband doing POV work while we 
fucked. It was very exciting. 


What's your favorite movie sex scene? 
I don't really like movie sex scenes. 
They're always over too quick. I get my 
sex fix from actual porn! 


What's been your most memorable 
life experience so far? 
I had an orgy with six other people once. 


What qualities are you most attracted 
to in people? 

Loyalty and authenticity. Someone 
who is honest and doesn't have an ego. 
I like confidence and people who are 
just themselves. 


Where's the most exciting place 
you've ever had sex? 

I once had sex in Santa's Helper's house 
with a mall Santa! 


What turns you off someone? 
Liars with big egos. Fake or cocky people. 


What music gets you in the mood? 
I don't need music to get me in the mood. 
I'm always in the mood! 


Favorite way to work out? 
Fucking, of course! 


What gets you into trouble? 
My credit card. O 


INSTAGRAM: @thatgirlssuttin 
MAKEUP: Zachary Edward Hill, 
@zacharyedward 

STYLIST: Jazmine Duncan, 
@styledbyjazmine 

HAIR: Adrian Cobian, @hairbyadrianc 
PHOTOGRAPHY/DIRECTION: 

Casie Wendel, (2casiewndl 
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THE BEST LETTER RECEIVED AT PENTHOUSE FORUM 


LADY IS A VAMP 

My husband and I have been dabbling 
in bondage for a while. Bathrobe ties 
around the wrists. Silk scarves to 
secure ankles at the corners of the 
bed. We've had a lot of fun figuring out 
what common household items can 
double as props for our kink. After a 
bit of experimenting, we both felt we 
had found our personal preferences 
and quirks. We had only one problem— 
we both craved a domme who would 
bring us to heel. 

Enter Lady Xena, a commanding 
woman of Amazonian proportions. We 
met her during a visit to a sex club in 
the city, and after a bit of play and a lot 
of chatting, we realized she was what 
was missing from our sex life. 

Although the club is a fun place to 
push boundaries, we quickly decided 
we would feel more comfortable 
submitting to Lady Xena in the privacy 
of our own bedroom. 

Couples are Lady Xena’s specialty. 
She was excited to take on a husband 
and wife who were looking to make 
things a little less vanilla. But she also 
seemed especially interested in me. 
The second Lady Xena confidently 
crossed our threshold and entered our 
home, she tossed off her trench coat 
and transformed. The warm woman 
who’d patiently listened to our limits 
and desires instantly transformed 
into a domineering courtesan who 
quickly took control. 

Lady Xena turned her attention to 
my husband first and commanded in a 
gravelly voice, “Take off your clothes.” 
There was no space for questions—that 
much was clear. 

Mark stared at Lady Xena like a 
man transfixed. He stripped quickly, 
keeping his eyes on her the entire time. 

Once my hubby had bared all, Lady 
Xena turned her attention to me: 
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“Take. Off. Your. Clothes.” 

I gaped at her for a split second, and 
she barked, “Did I stutter?” 

Spurred into action, I whipped my 
dress over my head and stripped off 
my underwear as quickly as I could. 

A vampish smile played at the 
corners of Lady Xena’s lips, and she 
purred, *Very good. Now lead me to the 
bedroom, my kittens." 

Mark and I both turned on our 
heels and led the way to the master 
bedroom. It was almost as though the 
moment had been choreographed— 
that was the power of Lady Xena. 

When we entered the room, Lady 
Xena dropped the bulky leather 
doctor's bag she was carrying. 

It hit the hardwood floor with a 
resounding thud. 

"Stand at the foot of the bed," she 
instructed. Her voice demanded our 
compliance. 

Without hesitation, my husband and 
I each stepped into the space she had 
indicated. Then we waited, facing her. 

Lady Xena bent down, giving us both 
an eyeful of her bare ass while she 
rummaged through her bag. You see, 
we had come straight from the club, 
and Lady Xena was still dressed in 
her bustier and garter belt. She wasn't 
wearing any underwear, so when she 
bent to remove an item from her big 
bag of tricks, she treated us both to the 
sight of her shapely ass and pussy. 

We were both blushing when Lady 
Xena turned to face us again. It 
wouldn't do to piss off our domme on 
our first private evening together. 
While appreciating her body was 
certainly allowed, we didn't want 
her to think we'd forgotten who was 
in control. 

Lady Xena pinned us with a look 
reminiscent of a stern teacher who'd 
caught pupils passing a note in class. 


She held up a long metal bar that she'd 
produced from her bag. There were 
leather cuffs with buckles on either 
side. Lady Xena kept her eyes firmly 
fixed on mine as she said, “This is for 
you, my sweet. Get on the bed and 
spread your legs like a good girl." 

A thrill ran through me, making 
the tiny hairs on my arms and neck 
stand on end. Eager to please, I hopped 
up onto the bed and laid myself out 
spread-eagle. 

Mark, on the other hand, remained 
in place, patiently waiting for his 
instructions. He only moved when 
Lady Xena gave a flick of her wrist, 
indicating he should stand to the side. 

Once Mark was out of the way, Lady 
Xena stood at the foot of the bed, 
staring at me and taking in every inch 
of my nakedness. 

When her eyes had their fill, she took 
hold of my ankles and gave me a quick 
tug until my feet were dangling off the 
edge of the mattress. 

Lady Xena held up the shackle 
contraption and explained, “This, my 
lovely, is a spreader bar. It will hold 
your legs open to keep your pussy 
exposed.” She looked at Mark and 
added, “Are you paying attention 
over there? I want to make sure you 
see everything I do to this adorable 
wife of yours.” 

“Yes, Lady Xena. I’m watching,” he 
said obediently, and she hummed 
with satisfaction. 

Next, our mistress wrapped one 
leather strap around my ankle and 
secured the buckle. She made sure it 
was tight enough so my foot wouldn’t 
slip out, but still loose enough that 
the leather wouldn’t bite into my skin 
too badly. She repeated the process 
with my other ankle, putting me at 
her mercy. 

She’d barely touched me, but I was 


already aroused and breathless. 

“Come, my minion,” she called to 
Mark. “I want you to see your wife all 
trussed up and panting for me.” 

Lady Xena was right; I was panting 
for her. My breathing had taken on 
a staccato rhythm, making my 
breasts jiggle as they rose and fell at a 
rapid pace. 

She leaned forward, hovering 
over me. Her warm breath fanned 
across my belly, heating my skin. She 
skimmed her hands along the sides of 
my calves and swooped them behind 
my knees. Her fingers curled into 
my flesh, her fingernails scraping 
against my skin and sending shivers 
up my spine. Then Lady Xena tugged 
me hard, dragging my ass to the very 
edge of the bed. 

“Do you see that? Your wife’s pussy is 
already soaking wet for me.” 

Mark grunted before quickly adding, 
“Yes, Mistress.” 

She leaned in closer, dipping her head. 
between my parted thighs. I squirmed 
under her unrelenting gaze. 

“Look at how her labia glistens,” she 
murmured. “I’m going to suck on each 
of those swollen lips. How does that 
make you feel, minion?” 

“Hot. Horny,” Mark replied. 

“Very good,” Lady Xena answered 
approvingly. “Now I want you to listen 
to me very closely. While I eat your 
wife's pussy, you're going to get on 
your knees behind me and munch on 
my ass. Make it good. Every sound 
of pleasure you pull from me is going 
to make my lips vibrate against your 
wife’s cunt. You want that, don’t you?” 

Mark groaned. It was a sound I knew 
well—one that told me he was aching 
for sexual release. 

“Yes, Lady Xena,” he said. 

Our mistress placed her forearms on 
the mattress. She propped herself up 
just enough to hover over my pussy. 
First, I felt the heat of her breath, then 
the touch of her tongue. She alternated 
between the two for a bit—licking 
my sensitive skin then expelling the 
softest puffs of air from her mouth. The 
dizzying combination made me shiver. 
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“This, my lovely, 
is a Spreader 
bar. It will hold 
your legs open to 
keep your pussy 
exposed.” 


Finally, as promised, Lady Xena, 
sucked on one of my pussy lips. 

I groaned as my back arched off the 
bed. Although my legs twitched and 
my hips tried to rise, Lady Xena’s legs 
kept the spreader bar firmly against 
the side of the bed and seriously 
limited my range of movement. 

The soft sound of knees hitting the 
floor told me Mark had taken up his 
position behind our mistress. Even if 
I hadn't heard Mark move, I'd have 
known he joined the party by the 
way the movements of Lady Xena/s 
mouth changed. She was obviously 
being affected by his rimjob. Mark's 
tongue-lashing did indeed draw a 
series of moans and gasps from our 
commanding lady. She was very vocal, 
and I felt every last groan rumble 
against my mound. 

When Lady Xena jammed her 





fingers inside me, I started to moan, 
too. Usually, Mark starts things off 
slow with me. He'll insert one digit at 
a time, gradually coaxing my pussy 
to open up. 

But Lady Xena showed no such 
restraint. She plunged four fingers 
inside me in one fell swoop, crooking 
them and pushing them against the 
front of my pelvic wall. I groaned 
loudly from the delicious pressure, 
which seemed to please Lady Xena 
immensely. I swear, I could actually 
feel her lips lift into a smile as she 
continued to make a meal out of 
my pussy. 

The bar that kept my legs spread 
clanged against the metal bed frame 
when my ass wriggled. I knew I 
couldn’t move freely while bound by 
Lady Xena’s restraints, but I couldn’t 
help myself. She played my pussy like 
a fucking fiddle, and my whole body 
wanted to dance for her. 

Lady Xena removed her lips from my 
pussy just long enough to say, “Come, 
my lovely. Give all your sweet juices to 
Lady Xena." 

It didn't take long for her to bring me 
to the edge. I exploded, my pussy walls 
rippling and twitching around her 
digits. Pleasure didn't just cause my 
back to bow; it pulled me right on up 
into a sitting position. My new vantage 
point gave me a glorious view of Lady 
Xena worshiping my pussy while 
my husband ate her ass. The filthy 
sight extended my orgasm, leaving 
me a shivering mess, and Lady Xena 
seemed to approve. 

After the last of my tremors 
subsided, she gave us each a kiss on 
the cheek, told Mark to fuck me good, 
and left with her bag. But not before 
making plans to meet us again the 
very next week. 

—A.C., Miami, Fla 


Has your wildest fantasy come true or are 
you still planning out all the sexy details? We 
want to hear about it! Mail your kinky story 
to: Penthouse Variations, 8944 Mason 
Avenue, Chatsworth, CA, 91311, or email 
it to: letters@penthouse.com. 
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SHOWCASING THE STAND OUT LETTERS RECEIVED THIS MONTH 


STAFF MEETING 
Last week, I had a late-afternoon 
meeting with two male coworkers 


who always show me extra attention. 


When there was a lull in our 
conversation, I felt their eyes boring 
into me. I knew they wanted to fuck 
me—they’d both openly admitted 

it. But, honestly, I don’t know what 
came over me when I blurted out: “I 
know you guys have been taking bets 
on who will screw me first.” 

Not even trying to appear sheepish, 
James shrugged and said, “OK, then 
settle it for us. Who would you prefer 
to fuck?” 

Without warning, my inner vixen 
came surging to the forefront, and I 
told them, “I’m not interested in sex 
with only one partner.” 

Bill nearly choked on his coffee. 

“Excuse me?” he sputtered. 

“You heard me. Separately, you do 
nothing for me, but together? I think 
that could be a lot of fun.” 

“Tom’s never going to believe this,” 
James muttered. 

“Then bring him in, too. The more, 
the merrier.” 

“Are you s-s-serious?” Bill 
stammered. 

“Of course, Iam. Go on,” I goaded. 
“Get Tom in here.” 

James practically threw himself 
across the conference table to take 
hold of the phone. He fumbled with 
the receiver a few times before finally 
getting a good grip on it. His meaty 
finger stabbed out the numbers for 
Tom’s extension, attacking each key 
like it had threatened to bite him. 

“Tom,” he shouted down the 
line. “It’s happening. Get in the 
conference room. Now!” 

Clearly, the boys had discussed a 
situation similar to the one I'd just 
proposed. It felt good to know I was 
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about to make their wildest dream 
become reality. 

Tom arrived in the conference room a 
few minutes later. By then, Bill, James, 
and I had already moved onto the floor 
to make ourselves more comfortable. 

“Lock the door, Tom,” I called out. 
“This is a closed meeting.” 

The door clicked shut, then 
Tom rounded the corner of the 
conference table and gasped so loud 
I thought he might have swallowed 
his tongue. The scene playing out 
before him was remarkable, to be 
sure. I was kneeling on the floor, 
out of sight of the conference room’s 


“Bill stood before 
me, opened 
his slacks, and 
brought his cock 
to my lips.” 


small glass window. Bill and James 
were on all fours. One man crouched 
at my front, his tongue delicately 
lapping at my clit, while the other 
stationed himself at my backside, 
using his lips, fingers and tongue to 
stimulate my sensitive back hole. 

I looked up at Tom and asked, “What 
are you waiting for? I thought you 
wanted to fuck me.” 

"I do. Ijust—" 

His words died on his lips. 

“You just what? You didn’t think 
you'd have to share me with your 
fantasy sports buddies?” I shrugged, “I 
can’t help craving variety.” 

Tom ducked down and tucked 
himself out of sight with the rest of 
us. He loosened his tie and popped 
open the buttons securing his shirt 


cuffs. After he rolled the sleeves 
up, revealing muscular forearms 
dusted with golden blonde hair, he 
cautiously asked, “Can I touch your 
breasts, Linda?” 

His nervousness made him al the 
more endearing. 

“I thought you'd never ask," I said. 

Tom tentatively reached toward 
my tits. Growing more confident, he 
scooped my breasts into his hands. 
The look of disbelief had faded from his 
face. Inits place was a dark, brooding 
energy that told me Torn would be one 
hell of a lover. 

I closed my eyes and tilted my head 
back, content to surrender myself 
to the tendrils of lust that took me 
prisoner. Each man played his part 
beautifully. James always had a bit of 
a mouth on him, and I was delighted 
to learn he could use it to great effect 
on my slit. Bill’s a brown-noser, and 
he, too, showed that talent could 
come in awful handy while tending to 
my backdoor. And Tom is our office’s 
official Mister Fix-It. As it turned 
out, he’s good with his hands in more 
ways than one! 

Within minutes, my first orgasm 
of the afternoon washed over me, 
drowning me in pleasure. My legs 
gave out and my body began to 
sag, but the three strapping men 
managed to keep me upright. 

Of course, that also meant 
I surrendered control of the 
situation. In my post-orgasmic 
stupor, I hardly noticed my 
paramours had shifted positions. 

As I continued to kneel, Tom reclined 
on the floor beneath me so my thighs 
straddled his face. 

“Lay it on me, princess,” he said. 
Then he curled his fingers into 
my thighs and pulled me down onto 
his mouth. 


Then Bill positioned himself in front 
of me, opened his slacks, and brought 
his cock to my lips. 

"I've told you to suck my dick about 
a thousand times. Now you're actually 
gonna do it,” he growled. 

His cock was already hard. Just as 
I took him between my lips, Tom's 
tongue made me groan and the 
vibrations rumbled around Bill's 
throbbing erection. 

“Oh fuck,” Bill groaned. 

He moved his hips faster, thrusting 
into my mouth at breakneck speed. 

While Bill was busy seeing how much 
of his dick he could make me swallow, 
James took hold of me from behind. 
His arms snaked around my torso, 
skimming up my abdomen until my 
breasts filled his palms. He rested his 
head on my shoulder and brushed 
his lips over my ear as he whispered, 
“Tom was right. You do have the most 
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incredible breasts." 

I didn't remember Tom 
complimenting my breasts that 
afternoon. They must have had that 
conversation without me. Tom's 
tongue was already pushing me to 
the brink again. This time, I knew my 
orgasm would be long, hard and wet. I 
already felt the pressure building and 
threatening to burst at any moment. 

James massaged my breasts for a bit, 
cupping and squeezing and toying with 
my nipples. 

At the same time, Tom eased two 
fingers into my pussy. He sealed 
his lips around my clit, sucking the 
sensitive little bud into his mouth. 
While his fingers probed my G-spot, 
Tom’s tongue lavished my clit with 
great enthusiasm. 

Good job, Tom! I thought. 

I'd have shouted out my praise, 
but that was impossible to do with 
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Bill's dick filling my mouth. His salty 
pre-come coated my tongue, making 
my mouth water for his cream. That 
lubed his dick further, enabling him 
to slide in and out of my mouth at 
lightning speed. 

Bill grunted. He grabbed hold of 
my head to keep me steady so he 
could pound my mouth at his own 
pace. I knew he was seconds from 
exploding down my throat, but I was 
too distracted by the magic Tom was 
working between my legs. Jaw, chin, 
lips, teeth, and tongue— Tom used 
every tool in his box to turn me on. 

Bill suddenly growled a final warning 
before pouring hot come down my 
throat. Then he backed away, breaking 
the seal that was holding back his 
seed. His load dripped from my lips 
when I opened my mouth. Thick, white 
liquid ran down my neck and chest in 
rivulets, trickling into my cleavage. 


í 
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James’ wandering hands then spread 
the goo all over my tits as he rubbed my 
nipples and breasts. 

Meanwhile, persistent poking at 
my backside told me James was still 
feeling pretty horny. So I broke free 
from Tom's mouth and got myself on all 
fours, offering up my pussy. 

While I waited for James to sink his 
dick inside me, I told Tom to open his 
trousers. He’d gone commando that 
day, and as soon as he tugged down his 
pants, his erection sprang free. 

I swirled my tongue around the 
sloped crown of his dick, teasing him 
the tiniest bit before I sucked his cock 
into my mouth. 

That’s when I felt James’ dick rub 
against my slit so he could glaze 
himself with my juices. Once he was 
satisfied with his level of wetness, he 
plunged inside me. 

James fucked like a champion. 
Speed, rhythm, force, every element 
of his performance was spot-on. I was 
already on the edge when he reached 
around and massaged my clit. At that 
point, I saw stars. 

My fingers flexed, causing my nails 
to scrape over the rough carpet. My 
head still bobbed on Tom's dick, but I 
couldn’t control my movements quite 
like before. 

Tom didn’t seem to care. While I 
was busy moaning through my own 
orgasm, with his dick still firmly inside 
my mouth, he was falling apart, too. 
Before long, Tom became the second 
man of the day to unload in my mouth. 

Would he be the last? I wasn’t sure. 
There were still a few hours left in the 
day, after all. 

—L.W., via email 


HOT PROPERTY 
My weekend at the real estate 
convention was anything but the 
humdrum experience I'd anticipated. 
As I sat through a boring seminar, 
I noticed a familiar asymmetrical 
haircut in the crowd. It belonged to 
Marci, a recently divorced mom whose 
kid attended the same school as mine. 
I marveled at the odds of running into 
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her at an out-of-town business event. 
As horny as I was, I also wondered 
what would it feel like to run my hand 
along the shaved two-inch section of 
her scalp and tug on her remaining 
locks. Something to grip onto as I 
guided her mouth to mine. 

I was staring at her, and I knew it. 

I watched her trace the top of a pen 
against her pouty bottom lip as she 
tilted her head to the side. Suddenly, 
she caught my gaze. Her eyes widened 
in recognition, and she smiled. 

That grin kicked off a jolt that went 
straight to my cock. Hello. A single dad 
and a single mom-—out oftown for the 
weekend. I'd be insane ifI didn't try to 
tap that. 

When the session broke for lunch, I 
waited at the back of the room. Marci 
noticed and worked her way toward 
me. She wore a black straight skirt, 
whose hemline hit right above the 
knee, a cream-colored tank, and black 
heels that gave me all sorts ofideas 
about fucking her with them still on. 

Good Lord. 

"Didn't know you liked to play house," 
Marci joked as she approached me. The 
throaty tone of her voice said a lot— 
like she'd be into any games I might 
suggest. 

“Pm a developer," I managed to croak. 
"I build them. Just here to see what the 
market’s like.” 

“Nice. So you’re one of the big boys.” 

As she spoke, she did this thing with 
her eyes, where she looked me up and 
down. 

“You could say that. And you?" 

“Oh, I'm here taking notes for my 
firm,” she said. “Not really my area 
of expertise, but my schedule was ... 
open.” 

Everything she said took on another 
meaning. 

“Gotcha. Want to get lunch?” 

She nodded, and we turned to leave. 

I placed my hand on the small of her 
back, and the material of her tank had 
edged up slightly, allowing my fingers 
to brush against her bare skin. I felt her 
shiver ever so slightly. 

After going through the convention 


center’s buffet line, we sat on the patio 
in the sunshine. 

After her last bite, she placed her 
hands on the table and leaned forward 
to propose, “There’s only one boring 
session left. What do you say we skip it 
and have a little fun instead?” 

“I like the way you think.” 

I liked the way she looked even more, 
but I kept those comments to myself. 
It was already obvious where our 
afternoon was going. 

The best part of hooking up with 
someone at a hotel-based conference 
is the convenient location. Most 
attendees stay in the same place, and 
that was certainly the case with Marci. 

Without hesitation, she led the way to 
her room. 

As soon as we entered the empty 
elevator, she pressed her body against 
mine. Fuck yeah. Her tits were firm 
and round. I wanted to pull down her 
tank and bury my face between her 
breasts then and there. 

Instead, I slid one hand around her 
to cup her ass, and her mouth sought 
mine. The moment our tongues met, 
she moaned and my cock went full 
throttle. 

Upon reaching her floor, the rude 
ding of arrival broke us apart—but only 
long enough for us to stumble down the 
hallway to her room. 

Marci quickly unbuttoned my shirt, 
and I finished stripping it off. She 
dropped her hands to my pants and 
grabbed my cock through my clothing. 

She didn't beat around the bush! 

"Did you ever notice I always check 
you out at back-to-school nights?" she 
asked, giving my prick a squeeze. 

Funny, I’d always wondered if she 
even knew who I was! 

“Well, you’re a hard one not to miss,” 
I told her, earning a wicked smile. 

Without delay, Marci slid down 
my body, got onto her knees, and 
unfastened my khakis, pulling them 
down to my feet. 

Before I had a chance to think about 
stepping out of the tangle of fabric, 
she’d fisted my shaft and was pumping 
me hard and fast. Then her beautiful 


lips closed around my cockhead and 
the wet heat of her mouth engulfed me. 

“Fuck me,” I muttered helplessly as I 
slid my fingers through her hair. 

One hand cruised over the suede- 
like side of her shaved scalp, while 
the other tangled in her tresses 
as I gripped her tightly. That little 
cocksucker gave head with gusto! 

Feeling devilish, I tilted her head back 
and pumped my hips until my dick hit 
the back of her throat. Her eyelashes 
fluttered, and I flew past the point of 
caring if I came right away. “I’m gonna 
come,” I told her. 

IT loosened my grip, giving her the 
choice to pull away. Instead, she 
gripped my ass and held me close, 
pushing me over the edge. I always 
thought there was something sexy 
about a woman who swallows. My 
cock unleashed a stream of come, and 
a powerful rush coursed through my 
body. 

As my tremors slowed, she kept up 
her energetic pace, delivering playful 
licks to the sensitive tip of my cock 
and sending aftershocks ricocheting 
through me. The back of my thighs 
shook from the effort it took to stand. 

Finally, she let go, and I sagged, 
bracing my hand against a chair. She’d 
sucked all the energy out of me—and 
then some. 

“And that’s just the beginning,” she 
called over her shoulder as she headed. 
to the bathroom. 

I heard the sounds of drawers 
opening and shutting, and then 
running water. After that, she 
returned buck naked with a warm, wet 
washcloth and a condom. 

I spied a barely there patch of light 
brown hair on her mound, but her 
lower lips were smooth and exposed. 

I guessed her age to be about 27 or so. 
Her breasts were more than average, 
especially for someone so petite in 
every other way. Her waist was trim, 
and she had nice, wide hips. 

“Let’s get you cleaned up,” she purred 
softly. 

Could she get any more perfect? 
Perfect for fucking, for sure. 
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The rest of my clothes got flung here 
and there, and we moved to the bed. 
Every swipe of the washcloth against 
my prick amped up my arousal. We 
were both ready for round two sooner 
than I’d anticipated. 

As Marci lay on her side, I feasted on 
her glorious globes. Her already stiff 
nipples seemed to harden even more 
under my tongue. As I flicked those 
little nubs, I reached between her legs 
to seek her snatch. 

With my fingers, I thrummed her 
slick folds, loving the way her body 
responded. 

“You. Inside,” she pleaded, rocking 
her hips. 

"I was thinking the same thing," I told 
her. 

I grabbed a pillow and encouraged 
her to roll onto her stomach. 

"Lift up," Itold her, jamming the 
cushion under her hips and positioning 


“Marci might 
have been small, 
but she was a 
bundle of erotic 
energy." 


her ass at the perfect angle. I slipped on 
the condom, positioned my cock at the 
entrance of her pussy, and pushed. 

She groaned, and I felt some 
resistance. Damn, she was tight! 

I pulled out a little and then charged 
forward again. At the same time, she 
rolled her bottom, and in moments I 
was in her. 

She felt so snug and warm. After 
a few thrusts, I began to find a 
comfortable rhythm. I leaned over 
her, resting one palm to the side as I 
reached beneath her to rub her clit. 

Nothing else mattered in that 
moment. No outside pressures. Just 
the pleasure of her body. Marci might 
have been small, but she was a bundle 
of erotic energy. 

Although I hadn’t come all that 


long ago, climactic sensations built 
inside me once more, and carried me 
toward a furious conclusion. The bed 
bounced under our heaving bodies, the 
headboard hit the wall, and I didn’t give 
a fuck who might be listening. I knew 
my ending was fast approaching, but I 
wanted to make sure she got off first. 

“Tell me what you like, baby?” 

“Play with my ass,” she panted. 

Her kinky demand made my balls 
tighten. I could have easily shot off 
right then, but I held off. I sucked my 
index finger into my mouth and got it 
as wet as possible before teasing her 
puckered hole. 

“Yes, that’s it,” Marci hissed. 

Her body jerked, and she pushed 
toward me, fucking my finger as I 
reamed her pussy with my dick. 

The harder I took her, the wilder she 
got. It wasn’t hard to imagine what 
she’d be up for next time around. 

Her thigh muscles clenched, and 
her whole body seemed to seize as her 
climax wracked her body. 

“Oh, Jack. Do me harder.” 

Marci braced herself against the 
bed with her elbows and lurched back 
toward me with incredible speed. 

The added momentum sent us both 
hurdling into bliss. I shut my eyes as a 
burst of light behind my lids shattered 
my senses. My cock throbbed as I 
came, filling the condom with my 
cream. 

We slumped onto the bed together, 
and I pulled out, giving her ass a 
playful slap as we rolled to the side. She 
giggled. I bet she liked to be spanked, 
too. 

“What the hell just happened?” 

I asked out loud, more to myself. 

“Call it a meeting of the minds,” she 
said. Then she added, “Don’t feel like 
you have to stay. We’ll catch up later.” 

She snuggled into the pillow and 
nodded off. 

As quietly as possible, I dressed. I left 
her curled on her side, sleeping, and 
returned to my room. But something 
in my gut told me we weren’t done yet, 
and that night I learned I was right! 

—J.H., via email 
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THE DEPARTMENT THAT SHOWCASES THE BEST OF THE WORST LETTERS 
FROM PENTHOUSE FORUM 


Dear Penthouse, 

Look, I didn’t mean to flunk out of my parents’ pricey alma mater, but shit happens. That's how I wound up back home at the 
local community college. I didn’t mind. I liked the crowd a hell of a lot more than the stuck-up trust fund kids I was forced to 
socialize with up north. Yeah, I come from money, too, but I try not to be a dick about it. 

One of the cool parts about being back in my hometown is that I got to hang out with my best high school bud, Chuck. I'd only 
been home a few weeks when he hooked me up with a redheaded Oklahoma spitfire. 

Trixie was a freshman hottie with an adorable spray of freckles across her nose and cheeks. I couldn't wait to get into her 
pants. Even better, she was raring to screw, too. She was a little bit of a thing—barely five feet tall with tiny tits and a tight ass. 

We ran into each other at a shindig off-campus, and she leaned in close to proposition me. 

“My roomie’s gone for the weekend, so how about you come home with me and bang my brains out,” she drawled. 

Hot damn. 

I’m no fool. I downed what was left of my drink, and we high-tailed it to her place. 

Trixie’s apartment was a total shithole. Clothes were tossed everywhere, old Chinese food containers littered the coffee 
table, and dirty dishes were piled up in the kitchen sink. I even spied a red lace bra hanging from a lampshade, like Га 
wandered into some bad frat party scene from an '80s sex comedy. 

The place was basically a big, sloppy loft with an accordion room divider sectioning off what were the girls’ sleeping areas. 

Trixie placed her hand on my chest and nudged me backward toward her twin bed. 

“Let’s get this party started,” she announced, pushing me onto my back and tearing open my pants. 

Isat up, nipping and sucking on her little pink nubs, and she howled like a hellcat. 

Clothes went flying every which way, and before long, we were both naked and I got an eyeful of her strawberry-blonde bush. 

I maneuvered Trixie onto her back and jammed my cock into her slippery snatch. She moaned and raked her nails down my 
spine, making me hiss with pain. 

Trixie bounced beneath me, raising her slender hips to meet each of my downward thrusts. She kept muttering filthy 
commands, like “Keep fucking me, you fucker. Don’t you dare stop.” 

As if I would ever cease screwing such a snug cunt that felt like it was overflowing with molten honey. 

I thought I was pounding her good, but apparently, it wasn’t what she had in mind. 

Displaying a strength that surprised me, Trixie flipped us over without breaking our connection. 

Suddenly, I was on my back while she rode me like a pogo stick. She bounced on my meat so intensely I found it hard to catch 
my breath. I'll be honest-—I was starting to get a little lightheaded, and it was probably from a lack of oxygen. 

I willed myself to stay hard for as long as she needed me to be. But, man, it was hard to hold off with her pussy pulsing 
around my shaft. 

I started begging and stuttering—driven to madness as her wild gyrations sent me rocketing toward climax. But the second 
before I could shoot, I jammed my hips up just as she was slamming down—and one of us made a major miscalculation. She 
right-angled my dick, bending it in half—and I saw stars. 

As I howled in pain, she tumbled forward, knocked me in the mouth with her elbow, and split my lip. 

She jumped up, looking horrified as I covered my bloody mouth with one hand and my throbbing junk with the other. 

I expected her to get me a towel or a bag of frozen peas—or something. Instead, she barked, “Don’t fucking bleed on my 
sheets. They’re new!” 

As soon as I could breathe again, I limped out of there. It took nearly three days before the golf-ball sized lump on my peen 
disappeared, and I swear I'm still bruised. 

After a round with that filly, I don't expect to be back in the saddle again anytime soon. 

—P.L., Atlanta, Ga. 
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